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PROLOGUE 1 


1 / IT H the ſad Proſpeſt of a long Vacation, 
Bl The Fear of War, and Danger of the Nation ; 
Hard we have toil'd this Winter for new Plays, 
That we might live in theſe tumultuous Days. 
| Sad Days for us, when War's loud Trumpets ſound, 
Nithing but Beaux and Parſons will be found ; 
Look to't, you Men of Battel, of Renown, 
They'll claw your Ladies off, when you are gone: 
Servants for Quality, Tour Beaus of Senſe : 
Will's Coffe- Houſe is the Office of Intelligence ; 
And for the Masks who hunt th? ſmaller Fry, 
Their Chocolate- Houſe will their Wants ſupply; 
Our Play preſents you with all ſorts of Men, | 
From keeping Courtier, to the horn'd Citizen, © 
Whoſe handſome Wife brings in the conſtant Gain, 
At Greenwich lies the Scene, where many @ Laſs 
Has been Green-gown*d upon the tender Graſs. 
If Flamftead's Stars would make a true Report, 
Our City Breed's much mended by the Court: 
What Wagers about Mons were lately laid? [ [ 


Had all that Money to the King been paid, | 

It might have ſav'd the Tax of each Man's Head. 
1 heard a Shop-keeper not long ſince ſwear, 

If England's old Militia hid been there, 

We had ſpoil'd th: Monſieur's Projects for this Tear, 

Since they depend ſo on their own Commanders, Wl. 


Why were n't the Royal Regiment ſent for Flanders? 1 

| With Engliſh Hearts of Oak, and Horns well ſize d, "8 
D butt the puny Monſreur from the Field. | | 
But theſe who threaten him ſo much, I fear, ip 
Were they encamp'd where any Foe was near, * ig 

WWou'd wiſh themſelves behind tbeir Counters here. | | 


A 2 Dramatis 


”- 


Mr Raiſon, a Gro- Both jolly Citi- Y Mr Nees. 


Dramatis Per ſon. 
„„ 


\ IR Thomas Reveller, an old wicked Mr 7 
lewd Knight, IRE r Lee. 


cer, zens, & Com- 


Mr $4/7a afras, a panions with Mr Lader hill. 


Druggiſt, (Sir Themas, | 
Lord Worthy, a young Nobleman ne © Mr Hochi 


ly return'd from Travel, 


Y. Reveller, Son to Sir Thomas, a wild 
young Fellow, kept by Mrs Raiſon, & Mr Moun!fert. 
and couris Florel/a, for a Wiſe, 

Sir Will. Thoughtleſs, a ſooliſn Knight, Mr Bowen. 


| A Bean, | Mr Bowman. 


Bully Bounce, Mr Bright. 
WOMEN, 


Dorinda, a rebate Miſtreſs, kept by 
Lord Worthy, and in Love with; Mrs Barry, 
Young Reveller, 


Florella, C Daughters to Lady Hazard, Mrs Mount fort. 


Florella in Love with 
Young Reve/ler. Vio- > 
Plante with Lord Ver- 
Violante, thy, Mrs Lagels, 
Mrs Raiſon, in love with Young Reveller, Mrs Knight. 
Lady Hazard, Mrs Osborn. 
Aunt to Dorinda. Mrs Corey. 
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SCENE I. A Groer's Shop, 


Euter Ra Is Ox, bis Wife and Servant. 


Mrs RAISON. 


ek all my things carried to the Water- 
WG fide, Sirrah? SON: 


| SEAN Serv. Yes, Madam, and the Galley 
; WES. with an Awning, is ready to carry your 
' [ASIRN YS Ladyſhip to Greenwich. 

| EZ Nai. A Galley! Why a Galley, Wife? 
: Raiſ. Becauſe you won't allow me a Coach, Hal- 


I Mrs 
: band. 
' Raif. And becauſe I won't allow you a Coach with two 
| Horſes, you'll have a Boat with four Men. 

Mrs Raiſ. Yes, a Barge with twelve, if I had my Will: 
Muſt ] jolt about in a Hackney, or trapes a Foot like my 
1 A 3 | inferior 
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6 _ GREENWICH-Park. 


inferior Neighbours? Since you'll make no Diſtinction of 
me at Land, Ill make ſome my ſelf by Water. 

Raiſ. I don't know what you would have; you go 
where you pleaſe, and come when you pleaſe ; live how 
you pleaſe, and do what you pleaſe; have Money as you 
Pleaſe, ahd yet I can never pleaſe you! 
Mrs Rai/. Therefore I'll have thoſe that can. 

Raiſ. Yes, I ſuppole you have. 

Mrs Rai Tis fit I ſhould ; did not you promiſe me 
when I marry'd you, I ſhould keep my Coach, and live 
like what I was? ET 

Rai AR. 


Mrs Raf, Did I marry you when I could have had— 


Raiſ. No body elſe ! 
Mrs Raiſ. The beſt of Quality; but that I credited 


Your Proteſtations. Did you not ſwear, I ſhould out-ſhine 


the belt of all the City; and yet deny me a ſneaking 1004. 
a Year for a Ccach, which almoſt every Tradeſman keeps 
his Wife for a T'welve-month, tho' he break at the Year's 
end for't? | 3 | | 
Raiſ. They deſerve it, when their Vanity exceeds their 
Ability: You took an Oath too, Wife, to Love, Honour, 
and Obey me; but you have taken your own Meaſures for 
all that; you have a Spirit that the Devil cannot conquer, 
and a Defire that I cannot fatisfy : You make me ridicu- 


lous where-ever you come, and ſeem as if you were a- 


ſham'd of me. 


Mrs Raif. Since you will not uſe thoſe Methods to gain 
my Love which you know will do't, I look upon you on- 
ly as my Conveniency. 

Rai}. Yes, I have been a Conveniency to your whole 
Family: Five hundred Pounds your Brother. had to buy 
him a Company, which was broke in two Months ; then 
he ſet my Prentice at Dice, cheated him of 'Two hundred 
Pound, which he ;vbb'd me of: And Three hundred 
Pound your Father had to purchaſe a Place at Court, ta 
keep him from his Creditors, which he loſt one Night at 
the Groom Porter's, and durſt never peep out of Y3:te- 


hall 
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= þall ſince. Indeed you are a Gentlewoman, and have 
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behav'd your ſelf like one: In leſs than a Fortnight after I 
marry'd you, you ran away with a Captain of the Guards, 
and I was forc'd to take you out of his Lodgings with a 
Meſſenger ; and you have play'd me abundance of pretty 


Tricks ſince, which my Love and Folly has forgiven: So 
1 have been your Father's Bubble, and your Brother's 
Cully; the Mark of the City, the Shame of my own Fa- 
mily, and your Cuckold and Conveniency. 


Mrs Rai. Let me but have a Coach, and I'll live as 


Ly you'll have me, 


Raiſ. Don't think of a Coach, and you will live as III 


bhave o. 


Mrs Raiſ. Why, Ingredient, the Pothecary, keeps his 
Wite a Coach, and is not worth half ſo much as you are; 
beſides you have fin'd for Alderman. | 

Raiſ. Ay, and if I had not fin'd for Fool, in giving 
your Relations a thouſand Pound, you might have had a 
Coach. : 3 

Mrs Raiſ. Why, I did not adviſe you to't. 

Rai/. Vet would never let me reſt till I did it. 

Mrs Raiſ. Why, let me have a Coach, and T'll fave it 
in other things; I'll catch Cold elſe every Winter, and it 
mall coſt you as much in Slops; for my Cloaths are ſo 
good, and my Shoes are ſo fine, I cannot walk a Foot. 

Rai/. Oh Citizens! Citizens! how are the Times al- 


ter'd, ſince your Wives wore high-crown'd Hats, Faren- 


din Gowns, red-Cloth Petticoats, Spaniſh Leather Shoes, 
and trudg'd about in Pattons: Now your Feet muſt be 
furniſh'd with a Guinea a Pair; your Milliners Ware from 
the New-Exchange, the Old can't pleaſe you; your Silks 
bought in Covent Garden, Pater-nofter-Row has no 
Choice. We are a pretty Corporation ! that are the Me- 


tropolis of the Kingdom, furniſh the whole Nation, yet 
cannot pleaſe our, ſelves! like Vintners that love to be 
drunk in other Mens Taverns! well may we decay, 


when our Wives, like French Miſtreſſes, ſend our Money 
abroad, | 


Mrs 
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Mrs Rai/, If the Times are alter'd with the Wives, ſo 23 
they are with the Husbands, ſince they wore flaſh Dou- bi 


blets, ſhort Cloaks, and open knee'd Breeches, with their 


own thin lank Hair, that look'd like the Fringe of a Blan- 
ket, or the Strings of a Bunch of Leeks; you can now 
wear the beſt Faſhion and richeſt Cloaths, Swords upon 


_ occaſion; come drunk to a Play Houſe; pick up Whores 


at the Chocolate-Houſe; be bubbled by Sharpers at Ordi- 
naries; carry a good Face at Change, though within a 
Day of breaking; take up 3 or 4000 /. under pretence of 


unexpected Bills; whip over to the King*s-Bench; bilk 


your Creditors, and die with the Curſe of — and 
Widows on ye. 
Raif. I pity them that do ſo: But Women commonly 


bring em to't. 


Mrs Raiſ. But not their Wives. 

Raiſ. Their Wives or their Whores, they a are Women 
ſtill. Why, how extravagant that Head looks now, what 
a Monument of Top-knots is there? On my Conſcience, 
if the French had landed, the Heads of the Women might 
have ſerv'd for Beacons all over the Nation. 

Mrs Rai/. Well, well, ſhall I have a Coach? 

Rai/. Not this Year, 

Mrs Raiſ. Shall I have one the next? 

Raiſ. ] can't tell. 

Mrs Rai/. Nor you won't give me a poſitive Anſwer ? 

Rai. We'll think on't. 

Mrs Raif. We'll think on't, Bungler: I long for a Coach, 
and I will have a. Coach, and you may ſpare it out of 
Claret, you Sot; fince you can't get no Children to in- 
herit what you have, I'll ſpend it, and thou ſhalt never 
live an eaſy Hour tif J have a Coach; and fo think on't. 
Thou Aſſociate of Drunkards, eternal Tobacco Funker; 
muſt I be contented with a Beaſt that. ſtinks perpetually, 
fits up till two or three a-Clock in the Morning, and 
knows nothing but his Bottle ſometimes a Week together? 

he World ſhall know what a Bedfellow thou art, that 
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A mores all Night, and art fick in the Morning; thou de- 
pilitated Booby, thou ſapleſs Trunk. [Exit. 


Raiſ. What will become of me? Beat her I cawt, hate 


her I can't, turn her away I dare not; if I could complain 
3 lof her, I muſt not, for my own Reputation ſuffers in it; 
3 _ ry ſhe has ſuch a bloody Crew of Relations, that 
would murder me, if I ſhould do any of theſe things: A 
Pox of all Fools that marry poor Gentlewomen, tor you 
Tae their whole Family, and entail a Plague upon your 
Poſterity. Well I'll go up to Sir Tho. Reveller, invite 
him to Dinner, with two or three more, and drink her 
out of my Head. The Daughter of a Knight, with a 
Fox the Honourable Sir Francis Haughty, Brother to 


the Viſcount Bluſterer, Baron of Rockey Hills in Scot- 


4 land] Well, take Warning all by me: 


I Robert Raiſon Grocer, 
To have and to bold, and ſo, Sir, 
Took the Daughter of a Knight from Covent-Garden. 


| I worth 10000 /, She not one Farthing. Exit. 


. 
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SCE, N E II. T ower- Hill. 


wh Enter at one Door the Lord WorkThY and Servant. 
15 At the other Young REVELLER, 


I. Mor. Bring my things out of the Boat, and call me 


5 a Coach. 

Mater. Ves, Maſter. 

F. Rev. 1 think I have heard that Voice, I'm fare I 

© have ſeen that Face. 

L. Wor. George Reveller ! Enbraces. 

VF. Rev. My Lord Vorthy] welcome a Shoar; how 

E bs: has this happy Iſland been bleſt with your Approach? 

L. Wor, Prithee, ſweet Orator, lay aſide thy Rheto- 

ric, and preſerve it for Friends of leſſer Date I am 
50 to ſec thee, and take my Joy heartily, > 

[Embraces. 


Y. Rev. 


lib Salute might have been too groſs for the tender Con. I 


10 GREENWICH-Park. 


Y. Rev. Nothing more acceptable by the Pleaſure 
Friendſhip. But, my Lord, being ſo long abroad in wel 
Courts of celebrated Breeding, I was afraid a hearty E 


itution of Italian Ceremony. 9 
L. Wer. Why faith, George, there are Follies all over 
the World; but by my long Abſence, and Obſervation, 
I-have ſtudied to deſpiſe em; I can be courteous, with. th 
out Formality; cleanly, without Vanity; friendly, with.“ 
out Flattery 3 free from Prodigality, yet generous in 
what is neceſſary; honeſt, without Partiality ; and can be, 
merry with a Friend, without talking, Bawdy or Divinity. ca 
Y. Rev. Faith, my Lord, I can't match you; if you ci 
expect ſuch Vinues! nere, you muſt een keep company by] fe 
your ſelf: Why, you'll be envy'd by the Wiſe, and in 
ſcorn'd by the Fools; for a true Engliſbman abhors what 
he cannot reach, and neglects what he can. ec 
L. Vor. Well, George, if thou art as free from theſe an 
Sins, as thou wert when J left thee, I ſhall compleat my B 
Travels in thy ſo wiſh'd for Converſation, and repent that þ i 
my Curioſity abroad kept me ſo long from home 
V. Rev. Nay, my Lord, I was heartily griev'd my ot 


Fortune would not admit of my accompanying your a0 


Lordſhip abroad, but J have been faithful in my Corre- C 
ſpondence to your four years Travels, and my Letters Þ a1 
never milt of any Pallages here that were worth your Ac- Na 
ceptance. : by 


L. Vor. Dear George I thank thee for em; and but I Þ 


thought I ſhould ſooner reach thee than a Letter, I had |, 


given thee notice of my Arrival; for I came in the Packet tl 
Boat from Calais to Dover, where I took Poſt to Green- 
wich, ſhifted my ſelf, and ſo came hither; and had 1 not d 


met with you, was going to ſeek you 


V. Rev. J am glad this Accident prevented that Trou- Þ n 
ble, I was juft going to Greenwich; but, if you pleaſe, 4 
we'll go back to the Change, pick up an honeſt Fellow or 
two, and dine at the Rymmer in Queen. ſtreet, which, tho 
the deareſt, is, indeed, the beſt accommodated Houſe 
we can boaſt of. L. Vor 


GREENWICH.Park, 11 


re Fil L. Vor. What, are all the famous Houſes about Co- 
1 thief ent- Garden and Charing-Croſs aboliſh'd? 


Eng V. Rev. Faith, my Lord, they are mightily degene- | 
Con. rated, ſince Strephon the Wiſe, the Witty, and the Gay, 


and the Prince of all Company, as well as all Hearts, for- 
over ſook us: Thoſe that are left of that glorious Society, are 
tion, etired from the World, and mourn the remembrance of 
vith- their loſt Companions, that Wit and Good-Fellows are as 
vith-Fhard to be found, as Conſcience in a Jury, or Honeſty in 


5 in] Guardian, _ Eat 
n bet} IL. Vor. Well, fince thoſe Golden Days cannot be 
nity.Fcall'd again, we muſt make the belt of our preſent Inſuffi. 


you ciency, and be as happy as we can, tho? not to ſuch Per- | 


by] fection. For to tell thee Truth, George, we have a very 
and indifferent Character abroad; and the Reſpect to an Eng- 
hat] Jiſoman is leſſen'd extremely: our Underſtanding is be- 
I come a Jeſt, by our not knowing what we would have; 
heſe and the next Age muſt play the Fool within it's own 
my] Bounds; for as the Gent. Uſher ſays in the Rehear/al, For 
that {| Politicians 10 body elſe will take us. 

V. Rev. Tis a fad Truth, my Lord, for our Diſtracti- 
my ons, which we might heal, we ſtrive to enlarge; and our 
our Misfortunes abroad are occaſion'd by our Follies at home: 
rre- Our Nobility love their Eaſe and Pleaſure; the Gentry 
ters Pare careleſs and ſtubborn; the Commonalty grumbling 
Ac- N and poſitive ; the Clergy ambitious and froward; and the 
Mobile mad for an Inſurrection. | 
ut IF L. Vor. So much for Politics; but ſetting State- 
* Affairs aſide, How does the old Gentleman, your Fa- 
:ket ther? | 


een- V. Rev. Why, 'tis a tough Thief, my Lord, he'll bend 
not double before he'll break, and prefers living with his E- 


quals below, before going to his Betters above: He uſes 
'ou- me, as moſt Parents do their Children, who are at vaſt 
aſe, Charge to give em the Education of Gentlemen, and, 
vor when they're fit for the Society of ſuch, ſtarve em. 
tho'® L. Vor. Is he in Town? 
uſe Þ | V. Rev. 
Vor. 
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Y. Rev. Ay, my Lord, and ten to one but we meet 
him at Change; he's a jolly Spark, and loves his Whore 
and his Bottle, 'as well as the lewdeſt of eighteen. 

L. Wor. Are our Youth ſo perfect at eighteen, George? 
. V. Rev. Ay, my Lord, as our Grandfathers were at 
lt Fifty : Youth now keeps company with Age, and Men 
L with Boys; Vice is ſo much improv'd within theſe ten 


Years, and Madneſs ſo pregnant, that within five more 


0 our Lads at twelve will begin to whore and bear Drink, 

j as Portugueſe Women do Childien, and be paſt it at five 
F and twenty; they're downright Sots at Thirty, drivel on 
' till Forty, when being fit for nothing but Hoſpitals, they 
expire in a Flux, and you read in the Bill of Mortality, 


they dy'd of a Fever. 

L. Wor. Well, prithee let's be gone, for J long to ſee 
ſome of theſe whoſe Characters thou haſt given. 

V. Rev. As we go, my Lord, we'll call at the old 
Gentleman's Lodgings, probably he's at Home; I muit 
inform you, as you go, of his Humour, that you may the 
better know how to manage him; Next have a care you 
is buy not the Sight of theſe Sparks too dear, for they'll 
4 faſten on you with the leaſt Encouragement you give em, 
| and they'll worry you with more Queſtions, than an old 
[ Scholar would his Son, when he comes home from School, 
ſ at Chriſtmas. 

, L. Wor. O fear not, I love Fools as I do a Landskipll 5 
1 they're always beſt ata diſtance. Tom, bring the ne 


LE eur 

SCENE III. Sir Tnomas RzvzLLa|| | 
dreſſing himſelf. | 

Enter Boy. [ 

Bey. Sir, the Steward has brought his Accounts, ac} 

* cording to your Worſhip's Order. | 

Sir Tho. Bring him in; I look frouzy this Morning 


and I muſt leave off this drinking, it will kill me 5 
01 
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1eet | for the Heat of my Body's ſo violent, it will ſet the Cla- 
wore ret within me a boiling, and make a Haſh of my Bowels 
| for Satan; yet I look pretty well of my Age too; What a 
ge? pox, Tm but Eight and forty, and have Lungs as ſhrill 
e at as an Ennuch, fa, la, la, la,; ah, that Eye, Sir Thomas, 
Mien that Leer of the left Eye has broke many a Heart, you old 
ten Rogue; George's Eye, Son George has the ſame Eye to a 
ore TJ, ah, 'tis a wicked Dog at a Wench, but a curſed Rogue 
| keeps all his Whores to himſelf, he won't let his n'own Dad 
come in for a Snack; Pm forc'd to lay on my own Maids, 
and then the Coachmen get em with Child, and the 
| Whores put 'em upon me; ad I muſt take up, I muſt 
take up my Life, and take down my Fleſh;.I have had 


g_ 
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> ſee them has left me the illegitimate Subſtance of his brawny 
Ability. | | 


Enter Steward, gives Sir Tuo. the Account. 


Sir Tho. Is this a ſincere Account of the laſt three 
| Months? P 

! Stew. "Tis both ſincere and juſt. 
Sir Tho. It may be ſo, but 'tis very extravagant; three 
Hogskeads of ſtrong Beer drank out in one Day by Har- 
veſt People. | 75 
Stero. Ves, and pleaſe you. | 
* Sir Ths. Yes, and vex me; it went thorough 'em as faſt 
zs they drank it, they could never hold ſo much. 
Stew. Yes, and make nothing on't. 
Sir Tho. So methinks. Stoln one Night, 5 Pigs, 7 
| Turkeys, 9 Geeſe, 11 Ducks, 13 Hens, and 15 dozen 


do when they come to be d Soldiers? But they're al- 

ways in an Enemy's Counffy, tho' quarter'd on their 
ts, ac own Fathers. Spent likewiſe forty Shillings at ſeveral 

| times with the Overſeers, about agreeing for giving Secu- 
rningW rity for four Maids with Child. Maids with Child! 


twenty Coachmen within this ten Year, and every one of 


of Pigeons, by the new-rais'd Droons; what will they 


* 


[POO TE 
mt 


api 


FY 


— 


— — 


be — — 
— — 1 ——__—_ ra my — 
r SIS — — 


— 
4 

r 

* n - OI” * 


— IETIPT =) 5 


A 8 


r 
— 


_ 


are Ret Tt ants ar 
3 r 8 * 


a4 RE EN Ic E. part 


Stew. Servants, and like you. 

Sir Tho. Yes, they have ſzrv'd me finely! which were 
Jeft ſo by the aforeſaid Soldiers; ſo what they rob us of 
in Poultry, they give us in Baſtards, a pretty , be u 
Spent at fair Sarah the Dairy-Maid's cry ing-out, who in 
her Labour laid the Child*to your Worſhip; why, vou, 5 
Son of a Whore, laid it to me! I han't known her this 3 

twelve Months. 4 

Stew. Sir, ſhe ſwore — 1 

Sir Tho. Sirrah, ſhe's a Bitch if ſhe ſwore any ſack 
thing, and I can ſatisfy a Jury of Midwives J have been 
Paſt it this ten Years ; a young Dragooner, I'll be se 
elſe; oons what an Age we live in, that the Civil Powers l 
muſt keep Whores for the Military, and maintain the 4 Y 
Children at their own Charge! J had a Siſter but twelve 
Year ago, that run away With a Welk Enſign, who, made 5 | 
a Beggar of her in two Years, pox'd her the third, Was 
hang'd the fourth for a Highway-Man, and ſhe burnt 1 in“ 
Wales for a Clipper. 

Ster. Tis a crying Shame, Sir, that one's own Kin 
dred can't be ſafe for them. 

Sir Tho. It is ſo, wherefore I will petition, that the 
Army may have a certain Allowance of Strumpets, which| 
ſhall be maintain'd by the Country Gentlemen, that we 
may keep our Families and Relations for our own Ule. 
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Enter SASSAFRAS. 


8405. Good. -morrow, Sir Thomas the Weorliptl, how þ 
is It, Sir? ö 

Sir 750. Mr Saſſafras the Drugſter faith warm witil 
laſt Night's toping, my Head akes, and my Hand ſhakes, 
this Morning. 5 

$4fſa. Ah, Sir Thomas, that will be at our Years, if wel 
Aranik Water; but indeed, we roar'd mightily, were verjþ 
merry, and bumper'd it about chearfully ; ad, my NeighÞ 
bour Raiſon the Grocer was pure and wicked alter yon 


left us. 
Sir Tho 


GREENWICH-Park. 
Sir Tho. Ay! 


were 
Saſſa. Ay, fackings.. * 
80 "if er- Why, prithee? What did you? Por I wen 
Si home at nine o' Clock. 
youll = S//a. Why, we were delicious ard. lewd, and had a 


This mind to play ſome of your Covent-Garden Tricks, an 
WCourt-Diverſions; and Mr Billet the Weed Monger goes 
home very drunk, and like a true Gentleman, kick'd his 
fuck Wie, and went to Bed to his Maid. 

been Sir Tho, A very good Night, Vfaith. reward, depart; 
Wm this Wickedneſs is too genteel for your Capacity. 

ang . Stew. Ves, Sir, and would become me as ill as your 
Companions: Theſe Citizens would feign do ſomething 


e = 


they do their Faſhions, never till the Gentry are both 
A Veary and aſham'd of em. 
. [Exil. Stew. 
3 Enter RalIsox. 


| Raif Sir Thomas, good Day ; Neighbour 84 IF the 
” fame; well how is it, Gentlemen? pure, bonny, blith, 
which brisk, gay, jolly, whimſical, what ſay you? Seaſon'd 


. e with laſt Night's wetting, for to Day's ſoaking? Does 
To welt not the Spirit of Claret ſhine in your Souls, and illumi- 
© nate your Faculties, mſpiring your Underſtandings fit for 
freſh Wantonneſs, ha? 
Sir Tho. Well ſaid, Landlord Raiſon, the Moone of 
h the Grocers i'faith! 
no Sa. And Maſter of the Company, you forgot that, 
itil i 1 119 - 
; aif. How now, Saſſafras the Drugſter, old Ingredi- 
hake; ; E for Claps, ad Be Potions, — Author of wry 
aces. 
if wel Saſſa. Free from the Nooſe of Matrimony, old Spicer 
; yer of Plumb-Porridge, Queſt-Ale, and Funeral dead Claret. 
0 1 Sir Tho. To him, Sugar-Loaf. 


Raiſ. Well faid, Batchelor, old. baudy Salitude, and 
B 2 Saſſa. 


ſingle Eornication. 
ir Th, 80 4 tio 


N like Courtiers; but I find they affest their Vices, as 
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Saſſa. Why, thou'rt as brisk.---- 

Raiſ. Why, my Wife's gone into the Country, I'm 
Lord of all, and Maſter of my ſelf. 

Saſſa. Till ſhe returns, Neighbour Raiſon. 

Raiſ. Right, Neighbour chip Roots. 

Sir Tho. J gad, if ſhe were mine, I ſhould be Joth ta | 
truft her in ſuch publick Places, as thou doſt; as Exc, 8 
Hlington Wells, and Greenzwich-Park. Ad, if I were a 
| young Fellow, my Mouth would ſo water at her. 
| Rai). Like enough. I warrant you, there are Fellows 
water at her, and it may be ſhe thirſts after them; may 
be ſhe's honeſt, or may be I'm a Cuckold; all married Men 
muſt ſtand to their Wives Mercy; and if I ſhould be one, 
I bave ſo much Senſe, as not to make a Noiſe about what 
I cannot help, and had rather be a private Plague to my 
ſelf, than a publick Jeft to the World. 8 
6 Sir 790. Advice to Cuckolds, Seneca the 2d. $ 
it -  'Raiſ. Pſha, Pox, if we marry Gentlewomen, they'll 
Play us Gentlewomens Tricks; we Citizens marry them 
tor Love, and they take us for Intereſt: I wonder at the 
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3 Impudence of any Tradeſman, to think to * a Gentle - I 
1 woman to himſelf. . 
| . 

{ol Ye Citizens of London, 


1 That will have gallant Wives, 

„ Ye never would be undo ne, 

1 If you marry Dames in Quelves. 

1 But Gentlewomens Tails 

\ Have got the Itch of loving, 

And when the Fancy once prevails, f 
Their Buttocks will be moving. | 


Saſſa. Ah, Boys, Ifackins, he's in a rare Cue 0 Day, 
Sir 730. 


his Wive's > Abſence has new ſoul'd him, 
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| Sir Tho. We will not baulk this good Tony whers 

I'm mall we dine? 
= Raiſ. Faith, with me; Sir Thomat, this is my Birth - 
Day, and I'Il drink | 
Io the Memory of he that got me, ſhe that bore me, 
h to And . 8 Wife, thou dy'ſt before me. 


re a | Enter Servant. 


low: Serv. Sir, there's my Lord Worthy newly come from 

may Travel, and my young Maſter below. 

Men Sir Tho. Entreat my Lord to approach, but bid Naur, 

one, young Maſter wait below, till I ſend for him. 

vhat Exit Servant: 

my W Safſa. Why, what a crooked temper'd Knight's this? 
le will do nothing his Son would have him, nor ſuſter 

him to follow his own Deſires. 


Ey er Lord WORTHY. 


I.. Wor. Sir Thomas Repeller, may a Nan be admitted 
to your Embraces aiter {ix Years Abſence? 


[Embraces, 
Sir Tho. Heartily glad to fee you, on my Soul, my 
Lord: Pray be pleas'd to know, my Landlord Raiſon, 
and his Neighbour, Mr Safſafras a Drugſter, ingenious 
| Men both, particular Members of the Common- Council, 
g _ in all private Affairs conſulted for the Good of the 
A ablic. 
I. Wor. Secing 'em in your Company, is a ſufficient 
' Teſtimony of their good Parts, 
| Safſa. Sir Thomas is pleas'd to be witty, my Lord; but 


S Se ed 
nn n 


g we have ſome Power in this City, and ſhould be proud if 


| your Lordſhip had occaſion to uſe it. 
Jay, | Raiſ. We are plain Men, my Lord, but have good 
| Credit, and can make our Friends welcome; we can 
Tho, drink without being exceptious, . be merry without State- 
afrairs, hate parting when we. ate good Company, abbor 
B 3 knowing 
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Fancy, he told me he'd bring me to his Father, and I I 
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knowing how the Time goes, therefore no body carries a Wis 
Watch amongſt us. 


10 

Sir Tho. Pray, my Lord, how long have you been in 7 E 
London? | +7 

L. Wor. Faith, Sir Thomas, not an Hour; and if my = 8 

good Fortune had not thrown me on your Son, muſt have | 1 l 

been a Wanderer much longer; but he has the ſtrangeſt [3 

7 

[3 


could not bring him up Stairs by any Perſwaſion. 

Sir Tho. I ſent to him to ſtay below. 

L. Wor. No, Sir Thomas, before I ſaw your Serum, | 
he ſwore he would not come up. 1 

Sir Tho. Swore it, I'll make him break his Oath, or F 
break his Neck; Jack, go and bid George come up. ; 

Exit Servant. 

Rai. I ſuppoſe he has told your Lordſhip his Father's Þ 
Humour, he's forc'd to act by contraries with him; I Þ + 
{wear 'tis pity, he's a fine Gentleman, and J love him ex- 
treamly. 2 

Sir Tho. I never knew a Cuckold in my Life, but was 
fond of the Rogue that made him one. 

L. Wer. Why truly, Sir, I think Nature has been 
juſter to him than his Fortune, which I am ſorry is not 


equal to his Merit; and all the Virtues I could wiſh my 
ſelf, a Friend, I find in him. 


* 


R 2 
4 . 8 1 5 2 


E nter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, your Son's gone. 
Sir Tho. How, gone! 


L. Wor. He's but gone to Guild-ball, he ſaid he'd 
walk there till I came. 


Sir Tho. Fetch him, Surah. 
[Exit Servant. 
Raiſ. Tis true indeed, my Lord, and I am ſorry his 
Father won't let him Ko like a 8588 


Sir Tho. What, you'd have him Maſter of my Purſe, 
as your Wife is of your's! as long as the World knows he 
13 
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is a Gentleman, what's matter for his living like one; 
104, I know abundance about this Town that live like | 
n in Gentlemen, and are aſham'd to own their Parents. | 
7 Saſſa. So far I muſt fide with Sir Thomas, he allows his 
my Son to live on the Sharp, and that's like moſt of the Gen- 
ve Ztlemen of this Age. | 
geſt x Sir Tho. Come, come, tis beſt pinching em in their 1 
nd I | 


es a | 


— — 
Cs H— — — 


— — 


A 


2 © Youth, they'll the better know how to prize Money i in { 
their Age. | 


ant, 


the firſt; and when Pleaſure's in view, Confideration's a lf 

= Foe. io 

ant. Rai. Underſtandingly ſpoken, my Lord; this travel- | | 
her's ling is an ingenious thing, 'tis pity, that there are not half [i 
1; I 2 dozen Members of the Common-Council ſent yearly 1 
ex- abroad to learn Politics, at the expence of the Nation. it 
Sir Tho, What, how to cheat more than you do. Pox, | j 

was | Tradeimens Politics conſiſt in lying only, and need not a. 
go out of your Pariſhes to learn that. 1 

Deen | L. Wor. But pray, Sir Thomas, how long have you is 
not Tforſook the Court, and embrac'd the Order of Cits ? 4 
my | BE: Tho. Why, ever ſince Knavery took place of Ho- ii 
| ncity, if 

| S$Sa/ja. And that's a long Time, Sir Chemie: 1 

Sir Tho. | ſpeak in my Days, Pimp. 1 

Raiſ. There's a Bob for Beelen ſor they're all ſo. i 

Sir Tho. There's nothing but whoring, and--for whor- 14 
ing, 1 think we are pretty even with 'em here; but 7 

he'd Þ there's Gaming and Perjury, Murder and Blaſphemy, 1 
Divinity and Hypocriſy, running in Peoples Debts, and A 
borrowing of Money: Þ ll ſay that for the Honour of the i 

ant, J City, I have liv'd here this three Years, and han't been jt 
his Þ firuck for a Guinea by any younger Brother among 'em. | It 
| Saſſa. He that won't provide for his own Son, will | 
irſe, | ſcarce lend to an Acquaintance, þ 
s he Sir Tho, Peace, Bedlam, (Kicks backwards. 1 
is My | I 


L. Wer. Faith, Sir Thomas, that Precept ſeldom 72 


effect; for a Son is apt to run into extravagancies the lat- 
ter part of his Life, to make amends for the ill Uſage of 
, or 
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My Lord, ſhall I deſcribe you the Life of a Yother end cd 


the Town, thorow pac'd, Rakehell. 


Rai. Pray let him, my Lord, he's an admirable 82. 
tiriſt. 


Creditors; to cheat their Brothers, debauch their Siſters; 


to be drunk nightly, arreſted weekly, beaten monthhy, 
pox'd quarterly, live curſedly, die wretchedly, and fo bs 


damn'd to all Eternity. 


Sa/ſa. Here's the ſpleen of the City, my Lord; we can 


be as ſharp upon them as they upon us, ſometimes. 
L. Wor. Pleaſantly deſcrib'd, in faith, Sir Thomas. 


Enter v. REVELLER 


But ſee your Son. 


Sir Tho. Tis to ſpeak ill of every Man, yet be = | 
teous to all Men; borrow of moſt Men, and pay no Man; 
always at home to their Whores, and ever abroad to their 


Sir Tho. What is the reaſon you did not wait on my 4 


Lord up ftairs, Sirrah ? 


V. Rev. You ſent me word it was your pleaſure 1 - 


thould ſtay below. 
Sir Tho. And therefore you went away, Jackanapes. 
V. Rev. I thought it not for your Honour I ſhould 


keep company with Footmen. | 
L. Wor.. Nay, Sir Thomas, you muſt not look upon 


him now as your Son, but a Friend of mine, and pray be 


civil to him for my ſake. 


Sir Tho. Sir, for my Lord's ſake, you are very wel- 
[Bows very dow. | 


come. 
Y. Rev. Nay, good Sir. 


Sir Tho. Why, Tom Totty, will neither Auſterity nor 


Civility pleaſe you? 


Raiſ. Good my Lord take him off, here will be a 


Quarrel elle. 
L. Wer. Well, Sir 8 I'm refoly'd well dine to- 


gether, ſince I did not pay my Foy when- I left the | 


Town, III Pay my Welcome 07 t. 
Rai, 
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49 If your Lordſhip pleaſes, let me give you your 
* of Welcome; Sir Thomas has promis'd to dine with me, tis 
py Birth-day, and if you'll grace it with your Preſence, 


fe 8 I II give you a cleanly and hearty Entertainment; we'll 
cour- Dave Wine in abundance, ſpeak but one at once; Wit, as 
Man; happens, and no Wives. 

their 2 L. Wor. Truly, Sir, the Invitation is indeed alluring. 
lers; Sir Tho. Come, my Lord, be good-natur'd for once, 


ithly, © Ya er my Landlord have the Maidenhead of Four: Ar- 
Fiva 

de F Y. Rev. I think, my Lord, we can't do better. 

3 Sir 250. Who ſpoke to you, Fack Sauce, you may dine 
—Xllewhere. 

| I L. Wor. Nay, Sir Thomas, you forget, he's my Friend. 
T. Nes. Nay, Sir, I ask your pardon; for I'm engag'd, 


** 
— 2 
* 


now I think on't, at Pontac's, tho“ not with ſuch good 
Company. 
Sir Tho. Indeed, Sir, and now I think on , you ſhall 
not be engag'd at Pontac's. 
my V. Rev. Indeed, Sir, but I am. 
> Sir Tho. I will break your Head, if you ſay that again. 
* 4 V. Rev, Why, Sir, my Word is paſt. 
Sir Tho. Therefore you ſhan't go. 

Y. Rev. Would you have me break my Word, Sir? 
Sir Tho. Break your Word, 'twont go for a Groat, Sir. 
Saſſa. That's your fault, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Drugſter! [Stamps his Cane on 
195 _ Salla's Toes. 
But I'll make you break it, for having the impudence to 


161 engage your ſelf in any thing, without adviſing with me. 

e V. Rev. What, not to dine with a Friend, Sir! 
Sir Tho, No, Sir, not to ſay your Prayers, if I think 

2 Raiſ Let him alone, my Lord, there's no other” way 


of working him. 

} L. Wor. I know it. 

1 "| Sir Tho. Did you never pray for my Death, Sirrah ? 

ne Þ anſwer me ſincerely. Did you never wiſh me at the De- 
| vil? V. . 
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Y. Reo. I have wiſh'd him out of you often, Sir. 


Sir Tho. Out of me! Why, you Dog, do I incorporatz 
with the Devil? 


Raiſ. This is too far. Come, come, Mr George, yoalſ * 
ſhall dine with me. 


Y. Rev. Indeed, Mr Raiſon, I ſhall loſe a Guinea if! il i 
do; for I left one as a forfeit, if 1 made not my ap- 4 


pearance. "© 
Sir Tho. Come, come, George; ſtay George, thou mal! | 
not want for a Guinea. | 13 
V. Rev. Sir. 4 


Sir Tho, I ſay thou canſt not want for a Guinea; nl 4 
Landlord Raiſin, or Mr Saſſafras, will lend thce a, 


Guinea, 
Raiſ. What, and the Father preſent ! 
Saſſa. No, thank you for that. * 
V. Rev, I cannot ſtay without the Guinea. 3 
Sir Tho. Why, get you gone and be hang'd, you] 19 


(mercenary |, 


George. 2 [A, be's going . 4 

Y. Rev. Sir. | - 

Sir Tho. Won't you dine with FO Cuckold, you fair- 

1 fac'd Dog? 5 
4 V. Rev. My Cuckold 


Sir Tho. Ay, ay, you leering Rogue, my Landlord; | 

| ah you're a ſly Toad, George, - 

1 V. Rev. I know nothing on't, Sir. I 

10 Sir Tho. Why did you never lie with his Wife, 

A Smock- face? | 

1 VF. Rev. Not I; Sir. 

1 Sir Tho. As you hope to be ſav d. 
FV. Rev. Nay, Sir. 3 
Sir Tho. I'll knock you down, you curſed Dog, if you 

Rand in a Lie to me. [Ofzrs to firike him, we offer: Þ 

to go: 
L. Wor. Nay fie, Sir Thomas. [Paris bin. 


Sir Tho. A harden'd Raſcal; why whither are you go- 
ing, vigral. ? 


V. Rev: ö 


—»— —— — — — — 
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V. Rev. Out of your Preſence, Sir, that I may not 
 Fiſturb the Company. 
P crate Sir Tho. Stay, Sirrah, I cannot let him go, becauſe he 
pas a mind to't. And muſt you loſe a Guinea if you ſtay, 
Fir? 
V. Rev. Ay, Sir, beſides the converſation of ſome 
pretty Women. 
api Sir Tho. Pretty Women, Sirrah { My Lord, we'll all go 
' a. 1 nd dine with George. | 
7 Rai/. Come, Sir Thomas, give him the Guinea, I had 
* Father give it him my ſelf, than be without his Company. 
EE 3 Sir Tho. Why then give it him, if thou lik'ſt it ſo well. 
"A Rai. Not before you, Sir Themas. 
Sir Tho. Ill go out of the Room. 
Sofa. Ah, hold there. 
Sir Tho. I have no Gold about me ;---- my Lord will 
you lend George a Guinea? 
„ou! L. Wor. Ay, Sir, twenty, if you ſay the word. 
| ED Sir Tho. No, no, but one, my Loxd'; nay, give it 
To George; but one, my Lord; twenty I muſt pay him, one 
8 be may forget, or be aſham d to ask for't. 
Raiſ. Come all's well, and we'll be rare and merry. 
Sir Tho. George be cheary, I will lay by the Authority 
* a Father, and dedicate this Day t to Familiarity and good 
b 7 L. Wor. Give me your Hand on't. 
Sir Tho. There 'tis, and if I talk like a Parent, break 
Wife, my Head. 


e 


4 V. Rev. There's mine, Sir, I'll do't. 
Saia. Come, my Lord, lead the way. 
| Rai. Pray do, my Lord, and we four will fing a 


5 Whim extempore. Eat an Oyſter before Dinner, and 
you F | take a Whet. 
fer: | L. Vor. Away with it. 
o g, Räaiſ. ſings. 
M <a $ Dee Son's recontil'd, and the Father is free; 
8 Safla, The Husband's at home, and the Wife is abroad; 
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. Rev. Vell empty the Cellar, and drink it quite dr;,% 
Sir T. But every Man here ſhall have bls full Load. 
Raiſ. Confuſion to him that's not true to his Friend, 
Saſſa. And hang the dull Regue that fprinks from 4, 

(Vin, 

J. Rev. May all hard hearted Parents and Uſurers mend, 
Sir T. And may Sons at their Fathers never repine. 
Raiſ. May all theſe good Wiſhes increaſe with our Rich, 
But a Pox take all Wives that e're wore th 

(Breec bes 9 


Chorus. May all, &c. 


[Exeun. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE I. 4 Garden. 
Enter Fl.oRELLA and VIOLANTE. 


ELL, this Young Reveller's not coming 
to Dinner vexes me. 


gown this morning, you would have been much more 


ry | 
Flor. Why truly 1 ſhould have thought em together, 
hat's the wicked Truth on't; but hang him, he has more 


Migtreſſes to divert himſelf with: Theſe young Fellows 


. run at all, value no body any longer than they're 


C TE 


zich 'em. Well, virtuous Women, when once they're 


> Love, ſhould never let the Man ſtir out of their ſight, 


l they've made him ſure; for we ſet the Devil a ng 
em; and becauſe we won't comply without Mat: 
pony, they meet while they're eager ſome kind ſhe tas 

# 4 leſs Grace, which reaps the Fruit of our Labour. 

Vio. Fie, how you talk! 

A Fie, how I talk! why you think the ſame, ind 
0 does the whole Sex. 
Vio. Have you no regard to Virtue? 


For. Yes, as long as Virtue has any regard to me. 


Iithee let us not affect that Nicety when we're alone, 
ich we aſſume in Public: I confeſs I would not go be- 
dd the Rules of Honour, and yet I cannot help envying 
ble that do, when 1 think they enjoy my Lover. 
C Ver. 


Viol. Ay, and had not Mrs Raiſon come 
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Love's pure and chaſte, the Beauty of the Mind, if {o 


5 GREENWICH. Park 


Vio. Florella, a lewd Satisfaction! is but of a ſhort Date 3 
and however gay or ſplendid a Miſs may appear for th 
time ſhe triumphs, ſhe falls at laſt as unpityed, as unha 4 

y 3 for the Thoughts in each Man, that every Fool wil 
as Money is as acceptable as himſelf, makes the Womz 
as cheap as the Pleaſure. |: 

Flor. Why, do you believe that none of the Wome 
about the Town were ever true to one Man ? 2 

Vio. No more than I believe one Man is enough for 9 
Women about Town. The Vanity that firſt betray'd en 

4 


= 3 


1 VAT: 


always purſues * em. Pride makes more Whores thi 
Love. Love ne'er made Whores: Conveniency and Lu 


jow'd: The Beauty of the Mind can ne'er abuſe the G 
ry of the Soul: They that can fit contented with the 
Being, will never uſe baſe methods to advance it: AndÞ 
cannot help thinking that ſhe who will be debauch'd 
mend her condition, will afterwards lie with any M 
that can better it. 

Enter Boy. 


Here's a Letter from Mr Reveller, to Mad; 4 


E„E„j2„ n 
„ 


3 5 
Flor. So, the Raſcal has ſent an Excuſe, that's bei 
than nothing. : 


[Reads.] Dear Madcap (ſomewhat familiar for a Lo 
of a Fortnights ſtanding) I was robbd of thy Compi 
by the Arrival of a Friend, my Lord Worthy, who, ii 
Morning, came to London, being return'd from his 1W 
dels, and waiting on him to my Father, was kept by WM 
old Fellow at Dinner; pray pardon the Misfortune, . 
et not my own ſeeking : I will wait on you this EH 
ing in the Park, and bid your Siſter loof about her, fig. 
ewill bring my Lord, who is as mad to ſee her, as ſhe 1 
be to have him when ſhe knows him. So, in Hope. 
cheriſh you in Sickneſs and in Health, J remain your . 
dient, 
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ad thou ſhalt obey ſome time, George, for I know I 
aft hereafter altogether. D'you hear, Siſter, how you're 
reaten'd ? | 
Vis. Oh, fore-warn'd fore-arm'd; however, if he be 
accompliſh'd as your Lover has ſpoke him, as frozen a 


Date 
or t 
ol wh 
V on 
Vomeſ 

mes, Florella, I'm reſolv'd, if poſſible, we'll be mar- 
for i ed the ſame Day, and bedded the ſame Night, that the 
d 'enffnorance of one may not put the Experience of the 


es ta her to the bluſh. 
if ſo Enter Mrs RAISOx . | 


Fa, 


he G Mrs Raiſ. Vour Servant, Ladies, what, taking the Air 
th th digeſt the Fumes of your Dinner? F 
And Vio. Any thing, Madam, to avoid ſleeping, which I 
uch'd Wn mightily given to after Meals. 
ny M Mrs Raiſ. Tis very unwholeſome, indeed: But your 
Mother expects you, for there are ſeveral Ladies come to 
Fifit her, and ſhe wants your good Company to help her 
Mad! o entertain em. 
aa 7. We'll wait on her, Madam; come, Siſter. 


t*s bet 


tome and play at Cards again. | 
_ Raiſ. Why, do you like his Company ſo well, 
adam? | 
Hor. No, Madam; but I find he does mine; you were 
e firlt that introduc'd him into the Family, and I was 
vil to him for your ſake, which J find he miſinterprets, 
nd has ſent me a Love-Letter! 1 5 

Mrs Raiſ. A Love-Letter! what was in it? Pray let's 
ce It. 5 | 
Flor. Twas not worth your reading, or my remem- 
ring ; and I expos'd it to the Flames the Minute I pe- 
us'd it. And tho? his Father, makes Love to my Mother, 
| haye more Value for my elf, than to admit the Ad- 
ireſſes of one who is a Beggar ; and lo pray tell him. 


Mrs Rai/. I ſhall ; and ſeverely, Madam. 
| C2 


r a Lo 

Comp 
who, ö 
; bis 1 


Flor. 


irgin as I am, I may be melted: but when that Time 


Flor. Stay, I'll vex her a little firſt. Will not young 
Mr Reveller be here to Day, Madam? He promisd to 
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Flor. She rouz'd: Will you not walk, Madam ? 1 
Mrs Rai/. I'll but gather a few Violets, and follow 
ou. - 
l Vio. Fie, why would you fret the poor Woman ſo 
You might ſpare her the Uſe of him, till you purchaſe 
him your ſelf. L 
Flor Hang 'em for Cut-Loaves, as they call em; if i 
were not for the n of ſuch, young fellow 
would marry faſter. ” 


[Exit Flor. and Viol 
Mrs Rai, Oh, falſe, baſe Villain! Have I maintain'd 
him, kept him even from ſtarving, fed {till his Pride to 
keep his Figure up, ſighted the Addreſſes of great Mens 
for him, neglected every Duty of a Wife, and facrific'dÞ 
my Name, my Peace, and all the Ornaments of wach 
tion? With him I ran away, cer ſcarcely warm within 
my Husband's Arms: Oh 'twas too ſhort a Siege, he won 
too eaſily the Fort, which had, to others, ſeem'd im 
pregnable; without an Oath 1 render'd him my ken 
and in the Zeal of Love forgot Conditions: I had In 
tentions to forget the Monſter, return to the Obedience 
which I ſwore; for what I uſe ſo ill deſerves it not; na). 1 
I had reſolv'd it, and fram'd my {elf by mild Degrees to 
leave him. I would have been his Friend tho? ſtill in want * 
and could with Eaſe, I thought, have parted with him. 


But that which was indifferent before, 


His loving her now, makes me covet more. z 
R [Exit 


C. E ENI H Pai. 29 


= SCENE II. 


Enter DoRinDa and her Aunt. 


Dor. Oh tell me not of Honour, what I ought 

Of Obligation's Gratitude t Worthy : 

is true, he is the Man who firlt ſeduc'd me, 

. | And thou art ſhe who firſt betray'd me to him: 

V 100 I then was poor, was ignorant of Sin; 

tain * So innocent, that had I lov'd as now, 

ide ti 3 1 could not for the Soul of me have told 

. Mer : What *twas I long'd for mote than Talk and Kiſles. 

ric Aunt. Well, well, Experience has cur'd thoſe Errors, 

epute And I ſuppoſe you can tell what you long for now. 
within : You know this young Reve/ler is your Lord's Friend, 

& WOE Who was ſo fearful of the World's admiring you, 

d im He would not truit him with the Knowledge of you: 

Hear What can you hope for? If his Friend has Honour, 

d Inj He cannot condeſcend to wrong his Love. 

diene Dor. He knows me not, nor nothing of my Being. 

5 nay, Aunt. You will be known in time, and then conſider 

rees to What the Event will be of ſuch a Breach, 

Wande My Lord can ne'er forgive ſo foul a Crime, 

im. WW And in the Heat of Vengeance both may fall ; 

* You then will with you had kept the worlt of 'em. 
Dor. Impertinent, thou prattleſt for thy Int'reſt, 
And ſeeſt no further than my ill- got Penſion: 

[Exit ; When Vice grows ancient, it grows mercenary. 
Ant. Well, well, I was believ'd in the Days of your 
Step- mother, when you {at with your Needle in your 
Hind from Morning till Night, with a ſhort Meal a Day, 
whilſt all her own Children took Place of you. I then 
was appeal'd to, and my Advice was acceptable. 

Dor. It was my Poverty that gave the Credit. 

NE Temptation in AMiction ſeldom fails. 
| Freedom was firſt propos'd, and firſt inclin'd to; 

Then Wealth, which made that Freedom reliſh better. 


_ ; 
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My Vanity was eager of the Bait; 

And thou with Art didſt play it to my liking. 
Fools, when they find their Maſter's Weakneſſes, 
Are eloquent in flattering their Errors : 

The wiſe that would correct them are thought Fools. 
J lov'd the Purchaſe, but I curs'd the Price: 

My Pride, not Inclination, did undo me. 

Aunt. But now your Inclination will, I find : 
What is it you propoſe in following Reveller ? 
The Man muſt live on you, you can't on him; 

Nor will your Stock maintain your Follies long; 
Can't you take one without farſaking t' other? 
Keep both, and I'll ſide with you. 

Let Reveller his abſent Hours ſupply, 

But let the other's Gold {till make you eaſy. 

Dor. Thou art a worthy wicked Counſellor : 
Sin when it ſhews good Nature is excuſable ; 
My Treachery muſt thrive by Treachery : 

I know the Act I am about is baſe, 

But that ſerves little, when I cannot help it. 
Morality, thou art unprofitable ; 

When once our Souls are prejudic'd to Reaſon, 
Affection helps the molt decrepid Senſe, 

And reconciles Impoſhbilities, 

Aunt. Do you ſtand to my Propoſals ? 

Dor. Oh, any thing to feed my Hopes ; 

Theſe four Years to the World I've liv'd a Nun, 
Convers'd with nought but Books, and thy dull ſelf, 
And Uſe at laſt made Solitude molt eaſy ; 

But, oh, that fatal Morning be accurs'd, 

When Curioſity debauch'd my Quiet. 

*T was yeſterday, would ſome Diſeaſe had ſtopt me, 
Fond of a Sight, I forc'd thee to the Wells, 


I riticis d upon a Crowd of Fools; 


Each Fop buzz'd, in a Road of Talk, his Folly, 
And being maſqu'd, I was oblig'd to hear em: 
I laugh'd at the inſipid Chatterers, 

And was diverted with Variety. 
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* Aunt. Till Reveller approach d ? 
Dor. Tis true. 
love my Weakneſs, tho? I bluſh to own it: 
That Reveller ! why was he made ſo lovely? 
Not but I could have ſtood the Charms of Perſon, . 
Had he not back'd his Beauty with his Tongue. 
A was a Stranger too to Converſation ; 
Fut reading which inform'd me that the reſt 
Were Fuſtian Souls, uneducated Blockheads, 
Wn Reveller had Art with wondrous Senſe ; 
Alis Words fell eaſy, ſoft, not ſtarch'd with Method, 
Nor was his Language cramp'd with unknown Terms; 
His Arguments genteely conquer'd mine, 
And when he found me ſilent, urg'd 'em ſtrongeſt. 
Aunt. Why would you go? J perſuaded you againſt it. 
Dor. Thou didſt, but twas an evil Itch that would not 
(hear thee. 
Aunt. Tis ſtrange! you have the Senſe o'th“ ill, yet 
(cannot ſhun it ; 
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| Judge equally the Benefit and Loſs, 

| Take in the cooling Draught of Temperance, 

And weigh impartially, e'er*tis too late. 

© You that can argue thus the Right and Wrong, 

If you'd endeavour, ſure might make good Choice! 

. Dor. Oh, thou miſtakeſt, the weighing it confounds us. 
It is in Love. as tis with factious Writers, 

Who ſtate and anſwer every thing themſelves ; 

Z That Side ſeems faireſt which they moſt affect. 

Aunt. Well, well, ſince it cannot be hop'd, you muſt 

have the Man, and there's an end on't. 

& Dor. I muſt, I will, by Heaven I have him now, 

I feel the Panter throbbing at my Heart, 

And hugg'd by every Artery about it. 

* Aunt. Still let's be merry and wiſe, as the faying is: 

What will you do about my Lord Worthy ? 

| He has ſent you a Letter here, but you won't ſee it; he 

* lays he will be down to Night. 


Dor " 
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1 Dor. Give it me (Readi.) % Dear, dear D. 
1 &« rinda, ¶ Dear and dull, but come let's on) this Mor 
! « ing JI come from Dover to Greenwich, where my Tre:| 
il; « ſure was, but unknown to me; in the Purſait ont i 
14 c have loſt ſuch precious Hours, as nothing but thy caſh q: 
| « can make amends for: They told me, where I uſe to 4 
« direct my Letters for you, how you were diſpos'd of, 
| « and had not V. Reve/ler hinder'd me, I had been with|® 
[1 « you as ſoon as this: But at Night expect a longing] 
14 « Lover, to whom Dorinda is the deareſt Object.“ 1 
Wok TY 
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Aunt. Well, and who could write prettier ; or indeed, 
who is prettier ? I don't think you have mended your 
Choice; he's young and handſome, rich and noble; the 
other has nothing but his Wits to live on. ; 

Dor. To Night! why Revel/er meets me to Night! nor 
will I miſs the Appointment for ten Lords. 1 

Aunt. Why, you don't mind what J ſay to you ? 

Dor. Diſturb me not What's to be done ? 

Aunt. Why, what are you thinking of? 

Dor. How to avoid this Worthy. 

Aunt. Mexcy on me now, Heaven forbid ! 

Dor. Do you forbid his coming, or J go. 

Aunt. Go, whither ? 

Dor. Any whither, Madneſs ne'er wants a Place. 

Aunt. What will become of us? — Conſider. 

Dor. Periſh, conſider ! I have curſs'd all Thoughts, but 
thoſe which favour Love and Reveller. 

Aunt. Well then, he ſhall be put off, I'Il tell him that 
you went to London to lee for ſome Letters juſt before he 
came, which is probable enough, and fo mifs'd each other; 
and that you being fearful of the Water, would ſcarce ven- 
ture to come Home to Night; but ſays I, when ſhe hears 
of your coming, her Love will do any thing : Then after 
you have diſcours'd with Reveller, you may come in as 
from London, which will the more and more endear him 
to you. Der, 
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Dor. Do as thou wilt, and tell me on't hereafter. 

_ Aunt. Sure you might hear what's for your own good, 
one would think. Bag | 

EZ Dor. Talk but of Reveller, and I'll liſten calmly ; 
My Soul ſhall dwel! on the enticing Tale, 


And I'll be ſtupidly in Love with Silence; 
No Paſſion ever, ever equal'd mine: 

But, oh, my Reveller ! be thou as kind, 
What Harmony will be in both our Souls! 
Whilſt trembling Sighs bedew the willing Lips, 
And every Squeeze ſtill cloſer than the former. 


Oh Extaſy ! 
But hold, keep down my Joy, it were a Crime 


* 


| That I ſhould loſe my ſelf before my time, 


95 — 


your? 


> ; the 9 SCENE III. The Park. 


Enter L REVELLER and L. WORTHY, 


5 | Rs 
- F. Rev. This coming by Water has refreſh'd us mighti- 
ly, *Sdeath, the old Fellows drank like Germans. 
L. Yr. Or like Women with Child, it had no Opera- 
tion with 'em: I was pretty far gone when we took Boat, 
but the Air has ſomewhat ſettled me. 
: 1 Rev. How did you like the Entertainment, my 
Lord? | | 
„ bue L. Vor. Much better than I thought I ſhould ; they 
are the honeſteſt P/ebeiansl ever met with; and as thy Fa- 
that ther ſays, George, I wonder thou canſt have the Heart to 
e he Cuckold fo honeſt a Friend to the Bottle, as Raiſon. 
her; ! V. Rev. Faith, my Lord, I'Il be ingenuous with you; 
ven. tis an Intrigue of a pretty long ſtanding, and tho? it be 
1ears ſomewhat ſcandalous to receive more Favours from Wo- 
after men than one, my Neceſſity has oblig d me to comply; 
n as bor ever ſince your Travels ſhe has been my Father. 
him L. Worthy 


Dor 
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their own upon the Day of Age or Marriage; nor is 


L. Wor. Thy old Man has uſed thee ſcurvily truly ; 
but this Amour with Forella, as thou talk'ſt of it, if it 
fucceeds, will put it out of his Power to wrong thee. 

V. Rev. I have fair Hopes on't, ſhe's worth 15000 /. FR 
and her Siſter as much. They are the Co-heireſſes of Sit 
Tho. Hazard a famous Merchant, that died about two 
Years ago. Their Mother-in-law, my Lady Hazard, did Fe 
order it ſo, as to be their Guardian, but the Money's 
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there any ſcurvy Proviſo of the Mother's liking, and ſo 
forth; and if I can but ſecure the Inclination, the Mo- 
ney comes of courle. | 1 

L. Wor. How came you acquainted ? L 

V. Rev. Why, you mult know my old Man has made 
Love to the Mother this fix Months; ſhe has 1200 /. a 
Year for her Life, which her Husband gave her, not as a 
Jointure, but generouſly, when he dy'd; which with my 
Father's two thouſand Pounds per Annum, will put em 
into a Condition of living without being oblig'd to Re- 
lations. But indeed, Mrs Raiſon was the Perſon who firſt 
8 me to the Family, for ſhe boards in the ſame 

ouſe with 'em. | 

L. Wor. And thou haſt well rewarded her. I wonder 
at the Humour of Women, that can't have a handſome 
young Fellow, without the vanity of ſhewing him ; had 
ſhe never brought you into better Company, then her 
own Diſcretion had kept, what her Folly has loſt. | 

V. Rev. I think both Sexes are equally to blame in that 

Point ; and eſpecially Husbands that carry their handſome 
Wives to all the public Places about Town, as if Men 
married for the Approbation of the World, and not their 
own liking : Now, when I drink, I make uſe of my own 
Palate; when I buy any thing, my own Opinion's my 
Guide; and not the Perſuaſion of the Seller. 

L. Wer. But, George, you'd take it ill to put on a new 


Suit, and have the Town damn your Fancy. Every Man 


loves to hear his Choice commended ; and a Rarity in ny 
| ind 
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1 Kind will be ſhewn by the Owner, out of the Pride of 
ily ; © his particular poſſeſſing it. 
if 1 j Y. Rev. Why traly there is ſomething i in that, my Lord. 
| But I had rather keep my Money in my Pocket, than by 
oo . Lets my Stock, give Sharpers Opportunity of borrow- 
Sir ing it. 
two 3 11. Wor. But ſee, George, Petticoats 


ney's Enter VioLanTE and FLORELLA nanb'd. 


N 0 2 v. Rev. The right, I hope; I know you, Madam, by 
Mo- that vicious Turn of your Head, and Side-leer. 
Pur. Indeed, Sir! 


4 Y. Rev. Ves, indeed, Sir, — my Lord 


: Madam, 
made you know what I writ in my Letter: Pray unmask Ladies, 
J. a that my Lord may be fatisfied I ſpoke Truth; for I have 
as a given ye beautiful Characters. 
= Flor. I think an honeſt Face need not bluſh, tho' ſome- 
em what homely. Come, Siſter, let em ſee the worlt of us, 
leſt my Lord ſhould think us uglier than we are. I think 
= our Faces are clean. 


17 hey unmasb. 
V. Rev. Little Charmer | 

I. Wor. If my Friend, Madam, bought his Curioſity as 
? 12 as I ſhall purchaſe mine, he's in a languiſning Con- 
dition, I aflure you. 

Vio. Soft and fair, my Lord; you are an Artiſt, I find, 
that can love, as Fidlers play, at firit Sight. 

| TL. Wor. Love, as it's unaccountable, is irrefiſtable. 

| There muſt be a beginning, why not now ? 

| A Lazineſs in liking is inſipid. 

Nor would you prize the Lightning of your Eyes, 

If it were ſlow in giving us the Wound. 

| That Flint is beſt, that fires at firſt Stroak. 

, Such fierce-born Sparks, if they not take effect, 

new Proves that which ſhould receive em is in fault, 

Man And makes the Striker peeviſh. 


Kine |Þ Vis. The 
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Vio. The Fire that kindles quickeſt, burns too faſt ; 
What boils too fierce ne'er ſtrengthens, but decays; 
The ſimmering, tho' low, is {till the ſtronger. 


L. Wor. No Method, ſure, can be allow'd in Love. 
Prudence and Paſſion never were ally'd. 


The Flame which Reaſon rules has Intereſt in' : 2 
What's rais'd by Art, is {till maintain'd by Cunning. L 
The naked Looſneſs of the Soul is beſt; N I 


And that which ſhews moſt Madneſs, owns moſt Love. 
Vio. I find you are experienc'd in't, my Lord, 
And are a Bowler in the Green of Love; 
Can lie i'th' Way, or hit the Heart at pleaſure. 
I am a Stranger to my Biaſs yet, 
Nor is it fit my Weakneſs ſhould be challeng” 3 
By one who knows the Ground, and all it's Rubs. 
L. Wor. The Game which I propoſe I'm ſure to loſe x at; 
The moſt unknowing of your Sex in that, 
Will quickly learn and baffle the Inſtructer. 
Vio. My Lord, you go too far, I'll hear no more. : 
Flor. So, his Wit has made him too familiar; and ſhe ** 
has done with him: What can you ſay now that's pleaſant | 
and modeſt? I know *tis a Reſtraint upon your Capacity to 
talk civilly and well: But if you don't, I ſhall follow my 
Siſter. 2 
Y. Rev. As you fay, Madam, Lewdneſs i is moſt eaſy, | 
eſpecially to thoſe who abhor virtuous Company; but I, | 
who am naturally addifted to Goodnels, can bear a Sub- 
ject as pious as the Prieſts of our Times. p 
Flor. So, your Vice will peep in ſpight of your Tiffany f 
Virtue: But, d'hear, talk to me of nothing but Love; FF 
and manage it ſo that I may believe you; nay, honeſt Love | 
too, mark that, Sir 
Y. Rev. That latter Obligation is ſomewhat heavy : Pri- 
thee let's talk of other Love, tho? we ſhall act none; the 
Thoughts of a Miſs has oftentimes reliſh'd a Wife. 
Flor. Indeed, Sir ! is your Stomach ſo queaſy ? methinks 
you might ſwallow the bitter Pill of Matrimony, when ſo 
ſweet a Bit as 15000“. is to follow. 


V. Rev. 
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MY v. Rev. Faith, Child, I bear a Conſcience, and had 
father ſerve thee for nothing, than take ſo unreaſonable . 
Price for my Labour. 


28 4 Flor. Truth is, I don't know whether you'll deferve its- 
Ind 1 think I had better keep my Money, than run the 
Hazard of ſo uncertain a Purchaſe. 

V. Rev. Pox on't, thou haſt too much Wit for a Wife; 

heſides, I ſuppoſe, you have ſuch a villainous S. 


Jon, as to expect me all to your ſelf. 

Hur. U leave that to your own Diſcretion ; but if you 

mould play me foul, may you only think at the ſame time 

I am ſerving you the ſame Sauce; and go on as well as 

Jou can. 

- Y, Rev. As you ſay, when a Man can't truſt his Ser- 

3 Ents at home, he can take but little Pleaſure abroad: | 
"> 4d I ſhall be undone, in ſpight of my Averſion to Wed- 

ck. Well, my Lord, will your Fort accept of Propo- 

Als, or is it flubborn againſt Articles? 

L. Wor. Faith, George, ſomewhat peremptory, and 

much upon Reſiſtance. 

Flor. Why, my Lord, I thought you Travellers had 

e Knack of taking Hearts. | 

L. Wor. J had of keeping one, till I ſaw your Siſter, Madam, 

io. I deſire Conſideration, my Lord, the Surrender's 
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ealy, 
but * 01 | Conſequence, it being the Inlet to my eternal Peace 
Sub. Diſquiet. 


Fur. Ay, ay, give her Time, my Lord, as much as 
J : will; the more you offer, the leſs ſhe'll accept; ſo 
5 | know of my Sex. 

Vio. Thank you, Siſter ; but Men are not fo ſcarce, 
t L 4 we need run mad for 'em. 

5 .. Mor. But you may, if the War continues, for ought 


; = Wh now ; you'll wiſh you had taken a whole Man hereat- | | 
; if the Prophecy comes to paſs, you'll be very indif- | | 
thinks ently fed, when one Man is a Mels for ſeven of you. 1 
3 is. Methinks you young Gentlemen, Mr. Reveller, i 
Would go and ſerve your Country; ;z tis a ſhame to make 1 

Rev. hre, when there's Honour in view, | 
: D 3 * Revs | | 

li 

4th 
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Why faith *twas a likely Soul, and a Woman of Senlep 
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Y, Rev. Thank you Madam; but if you ani per 3 
ſwade my Father to go in my Room, you would muct © 
more oblige me. 

Vio. He's old. | 

Y. Rev. The fitter to be knockt on the Head. Voug 
Fellows get the King Soldiers. Drones that have loſt tes | 
Stings are uſeleſs. 

L. Wor. I find theſe Ladies would be e like thei | 
in Romances, we muſt kill Monſters for *em. | 

Y. Rev. Thank Heav'n, we are not ſo hard put to' t 4 al 2 
the Romans were with the Sabines; we need not Hght fo 
Women in this Age. | 

Flor. Not if all be ſo free as the Lady in the Mask wi 
yeſterday Morning at the Wells, Mr Reve/ler. 5 

Y. Rev. Jealouly' s a ſign of Love, Child, I am glad ty 

(ſee it N 


for ſhe rail'd at Matrimony damnably. | L 
L. Wor. Well, George, J as much envy thy HappincÞ* 
as I miſtruſt my own; my Lady has no Pity. F 
Vio. As much as you care for, my Lord, or becom 
me: You have rallied enough now, I ſuppoſe, which wi 
the utmoſt end of your Converſation, Do I colour, Siſter 
Flir. A little guilty about the Eyes. 
Y. Rev. Come, Ladies, will you honour us ſo far 
to play at Cards with you this Evening? My old F ello 5 
with your Mother, and we'll pretend a Viſit to her; ; 
have often talk'd to my Lady of my Lord, and ſhe'll bl 
proud of a Nobleman for her Son in Law, tho' you are | 
indifferent to him for a Husband. [4 Noiſe of 1% 
Vio. Ads my life, here's your Father, my Lady,) 
Raiſon, and abundance more with Muſic ! 


Enter Sir THoOMaAs REVELLER, Lady Ha 2 A R. 

Mrs Ra Is ON, SSS AF RAS, RA 170 . and Pair | 

Sir Tho. Come, my Lady, *tis pity ſuch an Evenii 
ſhould be loſt within Doors, 


La, Ha 
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pet 3 La. Haz. Look, yonder are my Daughters, Sir Tho- 
muct $-7;, with your Son and another Gentleman !- 
| ] Sir Tho. Ad ſo, my Lord Worthy! the Flower of Eu- 
gebe, Madam: Ad if he takes a liking to your Daughter, 
x oung | e ſhall have a glorious Son-in-Law---- (reorge ------ my 
t the Lord, your Lordſhip's humble Servant; pray be pleas' f 
% know my Lady Hazard, the Mother of theſe Girls, 
d, in all likelinood, of Election to be the partaker of 
| my Fleſh and Blood. 
to't, 4 L. Mor. You much honour me, Sir Thomas, and I 
ght oo Vin my Intereſt there were equal to your's here. 
Vio. If he goes on as he begins, he may get the ſtart 
ask Wi i em 
3 


La. Haz. Your Lordſhip has ſo noble a Character, that 
glad tf Frere I a ſtranger to your Quality, the fame of your Vir- 
(ſee if ues would recommend you alone; nor would I willingly 
Senle} gall her Friend or Relation, that could refuſe ſuch Good- 
heſe, 
IL. Wor. I humbly thank your Ladyſhip. > 
| Sir Tho. Very well, faith, very well ſaid of both ſides; 
become 'T ſo much for Complements. Come Neighbour Sa- 
nich wif as, Landlord Raiſon, bear up, Sirs; what a Pox, dos'd 
, Siſter ſopify'd, hum drum! Wine us'd to have another Opera- 
bon. 
= Rai. Pox on't, I'm ſorty we left off drinking. Pri- 
Fellow 0 ee let's to't agen: I don't care for Womens company. 
o her; Sir Tho. Why, was it not thy own Propoſal, to come 
ſhe'll own to Greenwich, to ſup with thy Spouſe, and be mer- 
ou are Wy with this good Company? 
of Mi Rai: Truth is, I was but half drunk when I had a 
Lady, M ew my Spoule, I find, ſince the laſt Bottle, I am in- 
pa e 
V. Rev. Iam ſorry your Husband's in ſuch a condition, 
Az AR Madam. — [To Mrs Rail. 
Fiddler ors Rai). I am more ſorry you're in ſuch Company, 
T have not only a Beaſt for a Husband, but a Villain 
1 Eveniſir a Lover. 
v. Rev. Madam! 
La. His D 2 
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Mrs Raiſ. Raſcal. 

V. Rev. Your Servant. 

Flor. What, are you angry, Mrs Raiſon ? A 

Mrs Razf. A little troubled he Pia make my Hos 
band ſuch a Sot, Madam. . 

Flor. Such things will be: vou may repair the Lady 
loſs, Mr Revell. : 

Y. Rev. I wiſh I might, Madam ; for I was always er. k 


clin'd to help the Afflicted. 


Saſa. Come, what do we do here, Sir Thomas? A por 
of theſe Petticoats, they ſpoil more Company than ee 
they created; let's have ſome Wine, and cold Chicken 
go upon Flamſtead's Leads, and huzza to the neighbour. f 


ing Counties. 


Raiſ. Ay, ay, let's huzza, let's huzza. | 
V. Rev. Nay faith, Mr Raiſon, ſince you have Fiat 
we'll have a Dance, and what you will. i 
Sir Tho. Why, you impudent Raſcal, how come you! 
to ſpeak of a Dance before I thought on't? 
Y. Rev. You forget, Sir Thomas, what we ſhoot. 
Hands about. E 
Sir Tho. Gads fo, I beg thy pardon, George; com: 
then let's have a Dance. + 
Saſa. Hang Dancing, Sir Thomas, *twill put us all into 
a Sweat, and make the Air unpleaſant. A 
La. Haz. I think we had better Dance at home, for 
we ſhall have the whole Town here gaping at us. |: 
Sir Tho. Agreed, then we'll firſt to Supper, and then} 
for a Rubbers at Scampring. My Lord, we mult deſite 
your good 8 ; 
La. Haz. By all means. ; 
L. Wer. 'Tis a bleſſing I have pray'd for. | 
Sir Tho. Lead on then; Ges? ge, handle your MotherP 
in-Law, and I'll take Water-wag-Tail; my Lord here 
yours, Saf. take Mrs Raiſon, and let the Husband bring 
up the Rear. (Rail. furrbles on F Jor | 
Flir. He had better lead the way, that he mayn't fal 
upon us. 1 
Ra 


y Ho: 
Ladys 


has 


rays en. 


A pot 
an eber 
cken, 


zhbour- - 


Fiddle . 
me you ; 
: oo 
come F 
all in 
me, ll 


id then 


t deſite 


Mother, 
d here 
d brinzÞ* 
on Flor 
yn't fall 


1 5 1 
R a [/ Y 8 ] 


* 
NY 


RAKE cn ant EN LE 


© $A 
Ears 
5 * 


. 5 o 8 $A 2 FL pal * TEE N 75 SER = 25 464 Fe 4 


N 


G REENVNWIC H- Part. 

Rai/. I think I ought to go firſt, as being the only 
] married Perſon among you: Beſides, as I'm a Cuckold, 
I'm a ſingle Man in this Company. Fiddlers, play Buff. 


4 coat, la, la, la. 


Flor. Well faid, Mr Raiſon----- Madam, bear up, your 


4 Husband's good Company. 
1 
; 


Mrs Rai/. What means this Devil? 


Sir Tho, Come, away with it, la, la la. 


[To Mrs Rail. 


[Exeant ſinging, and the Muſick playing. 
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Dor. 


wait my Lord's coming. 

Dor. Do. 
Oh! Reveller ! thou'rt ſlow, or I'm in haſte. 
Love ſhould be ſtill before-hand with the time, 
For tis a Thief that often robs our Joys. 25 
How tedious are the moments of my Longing ! 
Whilſt Wortby, at a Year's end comes too faſt, 
Yet ſuch a Slave I am to my Impatience, 
That for one early Minute with my Love, 
I'd meet an "m_ ſooner what I hate, 


Enter REVELI E R drank, followed by Mrs Raiſon's Maid. 


V. Revel. Tis a fine Moon-ſhine Night, much ado I 
have ſtole from my Company, and much ado I have to 
manage my Footing, three Bumpers more had rendred me 
incapable of crawling : Now for this Miſtreſs, it is the 
prettieſt wittieſt Thing I ever met with; ſhine out thou 
pale-fac'd Bawd to Midnight Wooers ; bluſh, if thou 
canſt, to make thy Flame more chearful, for I will do a 
Deed, if ſhe will let me, ſhall Ware thy Cheeks glow, 
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1 W Luna, and wiſh, inſtead of lighting the World, thou 
wer't in her Condition of peopling it; Oh! there's Man's 
1 eat already; has thy Blood, Child, any ſympathetical 
Motion towards mine? If you expect a Lover, tell me? 
not, leave the place for one that does? There's a con- 
venient Pond at the lower end, if thou'rt in a deſpairing 
Condition. 
Dor. Twere hard to be drown'd ſo near a good Har- 
1 would not that Fleſh and Blood, you talk of, fling 
but a Rope to ſave me? 

V. Rev. Oh! 'tis the Devil. I know the Inftrument 

by the Sound; well, Madam, I know not whether you'll 
eſteem it a Favour ; but I have left Wit and Wine, Wo- 


men and Wealth, to ſhew how much I am your humble 


Servant. 
Maid. Tis as my Miſtreſs Raiſon ſuſpected, and I'll ac- 
quaint her inſtantly. | Aſide.] (Exit. 


Dor. Well, Sir, and I have neglected my Repoſe, ven- 


*tar'd catching Cold, and run the Hfzard of a Parent's 
| '&h ; to bid you welcome. 


V. Rev. So far we are upon the Square; but how muſt 
7 accoſt you? Shall we chat eaſy and naturally, without 
the Cant of Romance, and ridiculous whining, or muſt 
HI open my heroical Budget, for extravagant Raptures ? | 
x Der. Keep it ſhut, I beſeech you, Sir; for as I deſire 
no Lies, I expect no Flights; let our Expreſſions be cor- 
dial, whether they prove effectual or no; what a Condi- 
ion the Knave's in! Now Cunning help me. 
V. Rev. Why then, as I hope to be ſav'd, and that's 
2 Preſumption. 
Dor. Hold, Sir, I muſt give you ſome Cautions; in 
"| the firſt place, I am a Maid, therefore talk decently; in 
the next place, I am honourable, therefore talk reſpect- 
fully; and Thirdly, I am and will be honeſt, therefore 
| talk virtuouſly. 
V. Rev. Oh Lord! What Company haſt thou betray'd 
me into? Virtuouſly and honeſt ! the very Words have 


made 
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made me ſober ; if I were dying of a Hicop, the ſurprij 
of a Thumb-ring would deſtroy it. 
Dor. Tl try you, Sir. | ; 
For if I yield, I loſe him after it, 
It is the Pride of Man, with Oaths to win us, 
And then with Scorn he boaſts his treacherous Conqueſt, 
Why ſhould I for the Joys of one poor Night. 9 
Create the Plague of doating ever after? [ Afi 7 
All Men deſpiſe what's given too willingly. 
V. Rev. Child, I find we ſhall do no great Matters, 
wiſh thee and thy Honeſty a good Night's Reſt. Such! ; 
cold Couple can get nothing but Agues ſure. | 
Dor. Stay, Sir; I cannot part with him. 
Goddeſs of Wiſdom and of Beauty help me, | 
Pour all the Guiles and Graces of my Sex £ 
Into my Face and Soul, but for an Hour. . 
Diana, from thy freezing Iſicles | | 
Of uninſtructed harmleſs Chaſtity, | 
Send to his wanton' Blood one Drop to cool it, 
That I may catch him in the Bonds of Honour, 
And never more expoſe my ſelf to Lewdneſs. 
Then will you go, Sir? {She pulls him, and looks amorouſy} 
V. Rev. Why, what a charming Look the Baggage 
gave me! Not if you talk within Compaſs; I am pretty 
good natur'd, and can paſs by what is ſaid, upon Con. 
dition, you don't relapſe ; for look ye, Child, Honour is al 
great a Check to Love, as fear of being diſcover'd is when} 
we re acting it. 
Dor. But how can you eſteem what comes ſo cheap ? 
When there's no Tye, where's the Security ? 
You have a treacherous Notions in your Minds, 
Which, on the leaſt Occaſion, you improve; 
Believing, if we are ſeduc'd by one, 
By the ſame Rule we may be kind to all: 
But Marriage binds us by a ſacred Oath, 
And Reputation checks all lawleſs Thoughts. 
Y. Rev. Look you, Madam, my Mother made me ſwear, 
upon her Death-bed, I never ſhould be bound for any 
Body. Der. 
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garen Der. Tho'I know the Rogue lies, yet he pleaſes me: 

© furptt %,) But as great an Enemy as your Mother was to 

Wedlock, ſhe was married to your Father, ſure. 8 

V. Revo. If I thought 'twould any ways add to the 

making her a Whore, I'd confeſs my ſelf the Son of one. 

Why, Child, I think there was ſome ſuch Hugger-mug- 

nqueſt. ger Buſineſs, but that was to preſerve an Eſtate from going 

put of the Family ; 'twas a kind of ineeſtuous Match, for 

(4% they were Siſters Children; but Intereſt, Intereſt ; now 

mine's a Love free from all ſuch Deſign : Our Fancies 

laters, |: Man't be pall'd with Cares of Wealth, of Cuckoldom, or 

Sucht ghargeable Poſterity. 

Dor. But nothing can be conſtant out of Wedlock. 

V. Rev. No, nor in't neither, ſcarce, to my Know- 

edge. Wedlock may cover a Sin, but 'twill never pre- 

| yent one; and we have ſuch an Itch to be gadding when 

We're confin'd : Had our firſt Parents never been forbid, 


they had never been curious. What makes Men love eat- 


ing abroad, when they may have it ſo much better and 
| Cheaper at Home, only becauſe it is Home. | 
Dor. Suppoſe you ſhould gain Credit, 

Would you for ever love, and never leave me ? 

ro, Would you not cover ſtill Variety, 

Baggage And ſeek out ſome freſh Miſtreſs to deceive ? 

n pretij f V. Rev. Not I, by Heav'ns; 

n Con, Thou haſt Charms ſufficient to ſecure a Heart. 

OUT 18a hy Wit's unimitable, thy Beauty matchleſs: 

is when Nature was in the Compoſition laviſh. 

Would Fove create a Miſtreſs for himſelf, 

cap? F He'd chuſe thy Mould to caſt her in. | 

| Dor. Bleſſed Moment, he grows ſober. _ 

V. Rev. Think what a glorious Pride will ſwell my Soul, 
When I poſſeſs what none beſide can purchaſe : 
Thy Generoſity will oblige my Faith, 

And I muſt ſhame my ſelf in wronging thee. 

What Fool would run the Hazard of a Change, 

| When he's ſecur'd of certain Happineſs ? 


ſwear, Þ Dor, 
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Dor. Now, Woman—— Oh, you flatter! 80 
This Heat of Loye comes from the Zeal of Luſt: F 
No Paſſion can be laſting that's ſo eager, | 

And when you've pleas'd your ſelf, and ruin'd me, L 

You will farget as faſt as you invented. | Y 
V. Rev. Deſire can ne'er forget what it muſt feed on; Yi 
Like jealous Piety, I'll have the Figure .A 
Drawn of the Saint I worſhip, to prevent it, 
And to thy Shrine ſuch hearty Offerings pay, 

As no methodical dull Wife can merit. 

Dor. Then I have another Game to play. 
Heat, heat his Blood, inſtead of cooling it, 

That I may work his eager Hopes to Love, 
Then act a Virtue which ſhall tie him faſter. 
Y. Rev. Our Joys ſhall be irregular, but often : 
Deſpiſing a domeſtic Decency ; 
And when we faint with emulating Fondneſs, 
As two hot Combitants wearied, not beaten, . 
Whoſe Violence has dry'd and choak'd their Lungs, i 
Creep to ſome Spring to re-inſtate their Spirits, i 
J from thy Lips will take ſuch Verdure in, 
As ſhall relieve my droopy drowthy Soul, 
And make me fiercer for the next Engagement. 

Dor. By Heav'n, if he perſiſts I am undone, 
His charming Tongue will blaſt my Stratagem 3 
And will you ſwear ? But what avails Mens Oaths ! 
Forgot when the Occaſion's paſs'd which urg'd 'em. 

Y. Rev. What ſhou'd I ſwear ? 

Dor. Swear that you'll never marry whilſt I live, 
For that's the Rock our yielding Sex ſtill ſplit on. 
You to the generous Miſtreſs curſe the Snare, 

But when you're tir'd, make uſe on't to avoid her. 
Y. Rev. May Poverty and Jealouſy attend me 
The Minute I prove falſe: 5 
Come let's retire, and wind our ſelves in Bliſs, 
Tangle our Souls in Extaſies unknown, 
And drop into Confuſion by Conſent. 
By Heav'n, I'm fir'd, her every Touch diſtracts me, 


Sc 


ed on: 
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S over eager am I to poſſeſs her: 

5 Fear the Fierceneſs will deſtroy the Power. 

; Hor. And will you ever love me? 

5 If Rev. Can J love Heav'n, Proſperity, or Content! > 
Oh do not drill me thus! but take me to thee, 


Mother me in thy Arms with kind Convulſions, 
And hug me to the utmoſt Verge of Bliſs. 
Dor. Stand off, baſe Villain! thou beaſtly part of Man! ? 
Thou glowing Satyr! got by ſome rank Devil, 
Go to the Stews, vile Thing! and make thy Choice ; ; 
Take Pleaſure and Diſeaſes both at once, 
And ſcatter em thro? all the Strumpet Tribe: 
I loath thee for this wicked Suppoſition: 
And all the noble Notions in my Soul, 
Which crowded with a Fondneſs to prefer thee, 
I here diſmiſs, and in their Room admit 
As baſe Thoughts of thee, as thy intended Practice! 
V. Rev, Stay, Madam; what an Apoplexy's here in 
"the midſt of Health ? You can but try me ſure, and think 
this way to work me to a higher Value for you. 
Dor. Touch me not, Monſter ! 
F thou doſt, III call for Help; I fear'd thy Treachery, 
(and have it near me, 
Laue I try'd thee with a ſeeming Kindneſs : 
Couldſt thou believe ſo poor of me, to yield 
On a firſt Conference? Had I really doated, 
go much I hate thy low Eſteem of me, 
What thou'rt as much my Scorn, as once my Liking. 
V. Rev. Yet ſtay, Madam! by Heav'n J cannot leave 


(her! 


There s ſomething from her which has touch'd me nearly ; 
Stay, Madam 

And ſince I have committed ſuch a Crime, 

Let me gain Pardon, tho' I loſe your Favour : 

For mild Diſcretion tells me I'm to blame, 

And all thoſe Charms, which when my Blood was warm, 
Entic'd me to a lewd Imagination, 

Now ſtrike a Reverence upon my Soul : 
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Twas curſed Wine ! that Spirit of Aſſurance, 
And Introducer of all lawleſs Thoughts, | 
That bred the Miſchief. I now am temperate, | 
Shame has deſtroy'd the Vice, and I am honeſt. | 

Dor. Oh happy Management! 

How can I truſt what has ſo lately wrong'd me ? 
If I forgive you, and you again relapſe, 
I am alone in Fault. 

V. Rev. By Heav'n I am as calm as a Platonic : 
Thy glorious Virtue has encreas'd that Flame, 
Which after its laſcivious Heat had ended. 
Propoſe a Remedy to heal this Breach, 

And, like expiring Mortals, fond of Life, 
I'll take in any thing that gives me Hopes. 


Enters Aunt and a ao DoRIN DA. 


Dor. No more, I'm glad; keep ſteady i in this Faith, 
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And you ſhall hear ſoon from me. 


V. Rev. Will you not tell me when; that being full a 


the expecting Bliſs, I may ſome Comfort purchaſe, With! 


the Knowledge that very tedious Hour that falls away, II 


have an Enemy the leſs ? 
Dor. To morrow, at the Wells: But be gone. 
V. Rev. J cannot leave you. 


Dor. Nay, offer not to watch me, but convince me 
of your Love, by your Obedience, and you ſhall know 


to Morrow what I am. 
Y. Rev. Thou deareſt, thou firſt I ever truly lov'd, adieu. 


[Exit 
Dor. Thanks to my proſperous Art, I think I have 
(thee. i 


Now to my Int'reſt ; how dull is all 
That's coming, how dear was all that's paſt ! 
Yet I muſt ſeem to covet what I'd ſhun ; 

Oh whfat a Curſe tis, when for filthy Gain 


We affect a Pleaſure in a real Pain. [ Exit Dor, 


[Re-enter Reveller. 
V. Rer. 
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V. Rev. What the Devil ails me ! Or does the Devil go- 
"Fern me! My Blood's quite alter'd, and thoſe looſe Deſires, 
| Fhich never lik'd but for Conveniency, are chang'd to 


Admiration, and I begin to fear I'm growing a downright 
Qull, infipid, conſtant Lover! Oh, for ſome kind She to 
lay this mighty Fever, that I may ſnub this damn'd ho- 
delt Inclination, before it gets the better of me. 


: Enter Mrs RAISON masR'd, in a Scarf. 
Satan, I thank thee, here's a Petticoat I'm ſure! I find 


litution returns to its rambling Cuſtom. Madam! 
Mrs Raiſ. Sir. 
7 Y, Rev. What cruel Accident can be the Occaſion of 
. , | this ſolitary travelling ſo late? 
aith, Mrs Raiſ. Why, Sir, I'm come to look after a loft Lo- 
| ver, who parting from me in a ſullen Humour, I fear has 
; full thang'd himſelf. ** 
„ WI V. Rev. No, no, Child, never trouble thy Head about 
way, | that, thoſe Roman Gallantries are expir'd ; but if thou 
Wwouldſt be thoroughly reveng'd on him for leaving thee, 
take up with me; I bear a tender Conſcience to all diſtreſ- 
ge led Damſels, and keep a particular Fund for Acts of Cha- 
| know Þ Mrs Raiſ. Should all the diſtreſſed Damſels come to you 
br Relief, I believe you'd ſhut up your Exchequer quick- 


„ adieu. 


(Exit. ty Rev. Look you, Madam, I am not the firſt Banker 
17 Wt has broke, when his Bills have come too thick upon 
Mrs Raif. Say you ſo, Sir. 


Unna, t. 
Y. Rev, Mrs Raiſer ! 1 


| } E | Mrs Rat,. 
xit Dor. 
teveller, 


V. Rev 


zeal Paſſion ; my wanton Drunkenneſs turn'd to a ſober 
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if you'd examine into't, you might eaſily find her out. 


you not turn ſhort from me at the upper end of the W 
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Mrs Raif. To your Amazement, ungrateful, perju's 
Villain. f 
V. Rev. Oh, I find what this will come to, and Than 
to my unknown Miſtreſs, am pretty well provided forf 
Reconcilement. What means this Fury, Madam ? 
Mrs Raiſ. Devil canſt thou ask ſuch a Queition ! IA 
Lady you have had ſo long ſhould know the Meaniny 
could I find her out. ; 
V. Rev. Now for a good Face to a bad Cauſe: I ſuppoſ 


Mrs Raiſ. What ſays the Beaſt £4 | 
V. Rev. I do confeſs I am ſomewhat brutify'd, but, 
have ſo much Humanity left, to remember I tipt you! F 
Wink when I left you, and you leer'd, as much as to f 
I'll follow you. 3 
Mrs Raiſ. Was ever ſuch Tmpudence |! 
Y. Rev. Was ever ſuch Forgetfulneſs! Why, whatiÞ 


Devil, becauſe I am drunk, d'you think I have loſt 


Senſes? Did you not come preſently after me, maskF 
And have you not been bantring me this Hour, with a 
tence I did not know you, tho' I call'd you by your Nang 
and hinted ſome Particulars of our Familiarity ? and 


and run from me, and now here 1 have met you again 

Mrs Raiſ. This is beyond all Patience! | 

V. Rev. I'm ſure I have ſhewn a great deal, in beuf ö 
what I ſpeak of; and but I was thoroughly convinc'd it! 
you, and only a Trick to try me, I would no more 
ſaunter'd after you, than an old Courtier would hand 
lowed a Stateſman out of Favour. 

Mrs Raiſ. Diſtraction! Did you not addreſs to me 
freſh Woman? 

Y. Rev. Ay, that was when you us'd me like a! ! 
Man; Trick for Trick, Child, that's all: And ſince 
have had your Humour, come along, and let me 
mine. 

Mrs Raiſ. And do you think P'Il be ſatisfy'd thus ? 

. Kev. No, no, I'll ſatisfy you better. 1 
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Mrs Rai. This won't do, Devil, Pm fo convinc'd of 
Than Four Baſeneſs, that | 


perjut! 


ed for! V. Rev. Pſha, pox, too much is too much: Prithee 


? I Qon't drive the Jellt fo far neither; I can bear you know 
Dn | Tix Sy what's paſt, but I gad the Worm will turn at laſt. 


Mieaninf 8 Mrs Raif. Tis a Folly to talk to kim in this Condition, 
ll take the Morning to ſchool him in; perhaps it might 


: ſappolf ge {ome Midnight Jilt watching for Prey, like a Polecat in 


out. Warren, and my Approach might frighten her away. 
V. Rev. Come, come, Child. 

d, but Mrs Rai. Whither, what d'you mean? 

t youif Y. Rev. How filly that is; Where's your Husband? 
as to laþ 8 


my Wedlock-Monſter this Night | 

what} Y. Rev. That is as much as to v, I muſt take care of her. 
„e loſt Well, we'll to my Lodging, you way et in early enough 
„ mask Inſeen the back-way, as you uſe to do. 
with a Mrs Rai. My Maid will take off that I ſhall catch 


bur Na y Death here, flanding fo long in the. 
1? and V. Rev. We'll go my Dear. Claret lc 1 he?! 

| t laſt the infur' q 1 

the W t laſt the injur'd Termagant's grown civil, 

u again drunken Impudence can out fate the Devil. A relut. 
in be SCENE IV. Continues the Park. 
inc'd it : | 
more 


1d have! 


Fyter Sir T. REVELLER, RAISON, SASSAT RAS, 
adrunt, ſinging; with Muſick, and Servants with Wine. 


nd All fing. 

There's nothing like a Brimmer, 
To make the Heart full glad; 
It chears the Soul, 

Inſpires all, | 

The Drunk are never ſad, 


His 
7 2 Fa 


like a 
id ſince 


| thus ? 
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| Mrs Rai. Why, your Father and he, with the Drugſter, 
re all gone a rambling into the en: I expect none of 
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Stake, out drink a Cook i'th' Dog-days, be ſaucier than 


kept Whores to their Cullies, and prouder than Conſt 


bles at Midnight. 


*Em, as a new made Sheriff to his next Neighbour. 


Saſſa. Let's be frolickſome as Counſellors Clerks, and 
as awkward as their Maſters ; make as much of ouf 
Whores as Presbyters in private, value Diſcretion no more 


than our young Nobility : Let's commit Murder, thi 


we may be Company for Gentlemen, and ſtalk as ſtately a 
a Foot- Captain, when he marches thro' the City, at thi} 


head of his Mirmidons, to relieve at the Toer. 


Sir Tho. Till by affecting what we are not capable off 


we become as ridiculous as a dancing Judge. 


Raiſ. Well ſaid, Sir Thomas, but where's this Son «i | 


your's ? 


t 


Sir Tho. Let's be as conceited as City-Wits, vainer than 
_ City-Wives, fonder than City-Husbands, and as greatf 
Strangers to our old Acquaintance, where-ever we meer 


| Raiſ. Sir Thomas, let's out-roar Thunder, be lewde . 
than Atheiſts, out-ſwear a Gameſter at the loſs of his lat 


9 


N 


* 


Sir Tho. Hang him, Rogue, he has ſtole home to ſome | 


Whore I warrant him. | 

Raiſ. A Pox take all Whores, ſay I. 
Saſſa. Thou has Reaſon, poor Cuckold. 
venly Moonſhiny Night. Some Wine, Rogues. 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 
Conft. Stand. 


 Raiſ. And that's much as we can. 

Conſt. Who are ye? 

Saſſa. Drunkards, rich Fellows, and not over wiſe. 

Conſt. Oh, Sir Thomas, and Mr Raiſon, good-morrow 
to you Gentlemen ; you're upon the Frolick I ſee. 
you merry, Gentlemen; 
jovial as you pleaſe. 


pray do no Miſchief, and be 3 
Sir 750 


'Tis a Hes] 
[Servants fill Win:. 


Reſt! 
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Jewde} 
his 1800 = Sir Tho. Nay, drink the King's Health, Mr Con- 


er thanþ ſtable. 
Conſt} Conf If ye pleaſe, Gentlemen; come, Sirs, Heaven 


E > . 


leſs him. 

er thank z Hatch. Mayn't we pledge ye, Malters ? 
s grexl | Sir Tho. No, Vermine, no; there's Money to ſwi h 
e meek Malt with, Claret's as much out of your Element, 
good Manners beyond your Underſtanding. 


[ Drinks, 


ks, and} All Watch. Bleſs ye, Maſters. | [Eceunt 
of ou © Conſtable and Watch. 
0 mon“ Saſſa. This Conſtable has more Senſe than ever I met 
r, that 4 with in any of his Tribe; ſome Rogues now would have 


ately as provok'd a Quarre!, only for the Conveni 'ency of their 

, at the Watchmen ſtealing Hats and Perriwigs, and lo forth. 

E Sir Tho. The Watch of Covent-Garden would no more 

able of have miſs'd ſuch an Opporteunity, than a Thief would 

| : ſlipping into a Houle, when the Door's open. 

Son of Raiſ. There is one of thoſe Watchmen, they ſay, is a 

terrible Fellow, pray who is he? 

to ſome Sir Tho. Why he's a Midnight Rikenhell-Driver, that 

bas crack'd more Skulls than ever Pavier thump'd Flints; 
| n iere's not a Scourer of any Reputation, whole facetious 

a Her Noddle has not had the Honour of being dubb'd with his 

= n ſtaff; he was never in the right, and yet always 

Vin. 'E ets the better; he will fit you up three Hours after his 

time to watch for Prey, and uſe you the worſe for not 

H coming ſooner ; and, being an ill-look'd Fellow, he h-s a 

Penſion from the Church-Wardens, for being Bul | beggar 

to all the froward Children in the Pariſh. 

 Raifſ. A moſt notable Deſcription : but your "on, Sir 


| FE Thomas ? 
viſe. S/. Ay, your Son. 
morrow Sir Tho. Let's go and diſturb the Dog, and drown him 


e. Reli] in Pint Glaſſes. 
ad be 1 Safa. Ag reed, agreed. Play, Cat- guts and Roſin. 

. [ E weaunt ſinging.) J here's nothing like a Brimmer. 
Sir 7% 
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SCENE v. Y.Reveuts's Lodging. 


Enter Mrs Ratson. 
Mrs Raiſ. Well, Mr Reveller, you're a wicked Man; 


and were it not more out of a Motherly Affection, that! 
you might come to no Harm in your Drink, than any In- 
clination or Deſire I have to your Perſon, I ſwear I would 5 


not have come with you. 


V. Rev. This will be the Cant when ſhe riſes in the | 
Morning; ſhe never was with me in her Life, but ſhe told 


[Alide. 


Mrs Rai/. But I hope you are ſomewhat come to 1 ; 


me *twas to keep me from ill Women, 


ſelf now ? 


Y. Rev. I ſhall be, Child, when my va A an | | 


pell'd; the Night's much waſted, come, we loſe Time. 


{4 Noiſe of Mufich, Sir TH O. and the reſt Ang ing : | 


without. 
Enter Servant. 
Mrs Rai/. Heav'ns, what Noiſe is that? "Tis your Fa: 


ther's Voice, and my Monſter's ! 


Serv. Sir, your Father's juſt coming up, with Mr Rai— 
for and ſeveral others. 


Y. Rev. Go, get you in, lock the Door, and go to 


Bed, I'Il ſend them away, I warrant you. 


Mrs Raiſ. Don't drink no more, dear George, you'll be 


ſenſeleſs if you do. 


V. Rev. Don't fear it. [Puts her in. 


Euter 


when we're old, they're the only young Fellows will keep 
Company with us, and it's againſt their Wills too, only 
the reſpect of what we'll leave em obliges a little, ſo we're 
forc'd to wink at their Wickedneſs to keep our own in 


Countenance. 


1. 


. 8 #3 = 
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: Bur Sir T. REvELLER, SASSAFRAS, Raison, 


Muſic, Servants, with Wine, &c. 


Sir THo. ſings. 


A Pox of the Rogue that ſneaks from bis Wine, 
And runs to a daggle-taiPd More; 

May Nature be arowZzy, and baulk his Deſign, 
Or may he neer drink any more. 


How now, Rogue, how now Skulker, what leave your 
old Dad for a Whore ? I never ſerv'd your Grandfather 
; : ſo, Sirrah. 


V. Rev. Indeed, Sir, you were too hard for me. If 


Thad drank any more, I ſhould have forgot the Duty of a 
3 Son, and have us'd you ſaucily. 


Sir Tho. Why, that's like moſt of the Sons of this Age; 


Raiſ. Ay, Sir Thomas, the greateſt Seducers of Chil- 


dren now a- -days are the Parents; the Fathers for the 
Sons, and the Mothers for the Daughters. 


Sir Tho. And who are the greateſt Seducers of Wives, 


; old Race of Ginger? 


Saſſa. Bachelors, Sir Thomas, ilufrious and free Bas 


| chelors, 


Raiſ. Not of thy Age, Drugſter ; thou'rt as dry as the 


* Ingredients of thy Trade, and haſt no more Moiſture in 
| thee than a Potato. 


Saſſa. Well, had I any a they ſhould neyer go 


6 6 to a Play-houſe, nor to Church. 


Sir Tho, Why lo? 


Safe. 
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Saſſa. Becauſe they go to learn Wickedneſs at the on 
and Hypocriſy, how to diſſemble it, at the other. 
V. Rev. Ay, but you may learn Good at both, ! 
you'll make a right Conſtruction. 
Safſa. Yes, you may be ſober in a Tavern, if they! 
bring you no Wine; but where there's Object, ther 


Temptation, and where there's Temptation, there's Deli, 


and where there's Deſire, there's Uneaſineſs, and when 


there's Uneaſineſs, there's Impatience to be cur'd, aus, 
when there's Impatience to be cur'd, Adultery or Ff, 


nication's the only Remedy; ſo the Devil in the cnd} 
your Phyſician. 


Sir Tho. Well ſaid, Saſſafras, and ſince the Clergy h | 
all ſides are ſo fickle, I think that Laity wiſeſt, tha 
believes none of em: And now we are talking of Church ® 


Affairs, where's your Whore, you Dog ? 
Y. Rev. Whore, Sir! | 
Sir Tho. Ay, Sirrah, I am ſure you 

run away, if there had not been a Whore in the Cale— 

therefore I'm reſolv'd I will fee her, and if I like her, I“ 


. 
1 


would not hav q I 


be better acquainted with her. | 
 Raiſ. Why, Sir Thomas, ſuppoſe your Son had a Wo 
man with him, would you have ſo little Grace as to com 
mit Ince{t ? 13 5 

Sir Tho. Inceſt! that's a Jeſt! for moſt of the younge 
Brothers about Town, are kept by their Father's Whore: 
and I fay I will fee her. | 

V. Rev. Nay, pray Sir, you'll dillurb —— 

Sir Tho, Ay, therefore I'll do it. | 

Y. Rev. But, Sir, he is not well. 

Sir Tho. He, what he, Sirrah + 

Y. Rev. 


| him 
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a Why Sir, my Lord Worthy's Chaplain; whe 
being in want of a Lodging for this Night, is with in 


in my Bed: He is a grave ſober Man, Sir, and you like 


frighten him out of his Wits. 


Sir Tho. How, a ſober Fellow, and a Nobleman's Chap; 
lain, he is at Board-Wages then; for where they command 1 
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90 Cellar, the Butler is never idle; and I will ſee this 


tels. 


V. Rev. Nay, pray Sir. Mr Raiſon and Mr S/ rat, 


1 (conjure you, by the Worth and Honour of Citizens, 
ind by me, and keep my Father out, or I am ruin'd 
'F tor ever, 


5 Raiſ. Yes, George, you ſhall find we Citizens have Ho- 


e © in and Worth; Come, Sir Thomas, here's a Bumper to 


you. 


. 7 Saſſa. Agreed, Sir Thomas, your Inclinations. 


Sir Tho. They're in his Bed- Chamber, here's her Health. 
Punt you Dog, that we may be upon the ſquare with 


her. [ Drinks. | 


[Fer to go in, Raiſ. holds bim. 


$0, now I'll ſee her. 
I 2 You ſhan't go in. 
Sir Tho. Gad but I will. 
Lan, Faith but you ſhan't. 
Sir Tho. By the Hectors of Covent- Garden. 
: | Raf By the Members of Grocers-Hall. 
% Sir Tho. Why, is not the Whore as free for me as for 
im: 


Raiſ. Sir, L have given him the Word of a Citizen to 


1 by him, and my Punto will not allow me to violate 


the Honour of my Corporation. | 
Sir Tho. Why, you Cuckoldy Dog, it may be your 
bun Wife for ought you know. 


Faiſ. J care not if it were my Mother, and he were 
bung an Heir to diſinherit me, he ſhall not be interrup- 


ted; and tho? I am as it were dead drunk, yet I will ſtand 
* him, I fay I will ſtand by him. [ Falls down. 

Sir Tho. So ſuddenly fell the Walls of Ferico, and Jo- 
0 plunder'd the Town. 

V. Rev. Mr Saſſafras. 

| Sa/a. Hold there, Sir Thomas, I hand 5 in the Gap, and, 


Phi the Baſla of Buda, will die in defending the Place. _ 


[Safla. dratos V. Reveller*s Sword, 
and ſtands between the Door and Sir Thomas. 


Sir Tho. 
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| Sir Tho, Why, what a Pox have we got a Hydra ? No 2 
ſooner one Head down, but another ſprouts up? W. " I 


dare you fight? 
Sad. Dare! Ounds draw, come, for the Paſs, your" 
or mine. 

Sir Tho. And haſt thou really Courage: 2 Draco. 


Sai. Have you a Heart, Sir, try if I can hit it; cout 
on, Sir, come on. 


Sir Tho. Nay if thau art ſo hot upon fighting, thou ar 
no Citizen I am ſure; and conſidering how Captain 
and lac'd Coats have been admir'd by Shop-keeper s Wives 
thou may'ſtbe the haſty Offspring of an Aſternoon's Recre] 


ation in Moorfields. 
Sana. Come, come, will you tilt for this Lady ? 


Sir Tha. No, I ſhan't do like the Fools now a- days; 5 
tilt fon Whore I don't SRO 4 come, Sirrah, fince Iþ * 
. mult not ſee her. | [Pats upp 3 


Tho' I am ſure it is Naiſon's Wife 

Raiſ. J care not, I'Il ſtand by him. 

Sir Tho, What Liquor have you? have you any Cher 
ry, Sirrah ? Cherry, the Comfort of Midnight. 

Y. Rev. Yes, Sir. 


Sir Tho. Fetch it then; three Beer-Glaſſes of Cherry, 


Sirrah. 


Saſſa. Ay, now you ſay ſomething. [Puts ul 
Sir Tho. He had as good let me fee her, for I'll devif 
litate him ſo with Brandy, he ſhall be uſeleſs to her. 5 
ter Servant with three large Glaſſes of Cherry-Brandy 
Hold let me taſte em all, to know if the Rogue has no: 


__= «; »»» T on "A * * 5 , TIN 5 
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palm'd ſomething elſe for his Maſter. Sincere and Sol ; 


ritual, a conceal'd Body, and yet a conſiderable [taſte 


Body too. Come, 'to the Memory of our poor Broth l 


departed. 
Saſſa. Agreed. 


Sir Tho. So, now George fall to your Lady, and | 7 
the Brandy does its Part, I think thou wilt faulter uf 


5 


thine. 
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8. Take Care of the good Man, George, for the 
Y] be Woman's Sake. 
5 1 v. Rev. I warrant you; ten thouſand Thanks. 
| * Sir Tho. Sirrah, remember this when I have a Wench. 
i SPirike up; A Pox of the Rogue that runs, &c. | Exit Sir 
| I Thomas, Saſſafras, and Muſic. 
% V. Rev. Now to the Female; if Fear has not kill'd her. 
We th draw Raiſon into your Room, and take Care he 
peeps not out in the Morning till all's ſafe. 


Wa Fach Nhore-maſter his Cuckold thus o're powers. 
ee make em drunk, and then their Wives are ours. 


Ir Ir Servant takes up Raiſon, who all the while cries, III 
| ſtand by him.] 
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SCENE I. Dong IN PDA“ Apartment. 
1 
9 5 1 0 
Enter Lord WoRkTHyY and DORIN DA. | To) 


ö 4 
L. Vor. Y dear Dorinda, Darling of my Senſes, how | 3 1 
| ſweet is Love after fo long an Abſence, 7- 

my Hours have been as troubleſome without thee as they | 12 
have been delighted in being with thee; nor will Jever! / 
travel more for Knowledge; my utmoſt Study center'd {till gon 
in thee ; I have wandered like a Child without my Guide, gere 


followed the Notion of improving Arts, when 1 had let! 1 
my natural Genius here. | 5 

Dor. My Lord, you know you are welcome to theſe Gp! 
Arms, but if the Separation was fo tedious to you, WhO I, 


have had ſuch vaſt variety of Countries and of Courts, off D 
ll all that's worthy the Purſuit of Fancy, think how uneaſy Þ* L. 
has been my Solitude: No Object, Entertainment of Ac- I y 
quaintance, nothing diverting to deceive the Time, my 'D 
| Proſpect limited, my Meaſures fixed, nothing but Lectures ]. 
from a peeviſh Aunt; nay, had I not been bleſs'd with! D 
| conſtant Letters, which ſatisfied me that my Lord was 

| ſafe, I muſt have ſunk beneath the ſad Reſtraint. FE 

| L. Wor. Til ſtudy how to recompence thy Patience; Þ I. 
the generous Compliance thou haſt ſhewn in thy Sub- 1 
miſſion to.my jealous Love, (the Dread of loſing thee in- I. 
flicted it) but Pm united now for ever here, nor will 1 ). 
| e'er torment thee more with Abſence ; great * unt 
utmo 3 


mol Curioſity can never match Dorinda's full Per- 
Petions 
Dor. Oh tedious Rapinres and inſipid Eloquence, [ Aide. 
1 ö Be eonſtant to your Words and I am happy, but you 
pere ſaying you muſt go to London. 
IL Vor. My Love. 
Dor. I ſay, if you do go to London, 4 not ſtay Jigs 
p I” expect you back at Dinner? 
IL. Wor. I have Accounts to ſettle, Bills to receive, 
© Things to look after that belong to thee, ſome Preſents. 
Dor. Preſents, alas! you are all I covet. 
IL. , No, my Delight 1 have brought Oer ſome 
Toys, ſome Silk, 6d Points; ſtill what I ſaw that might 


1 et you know you never was from hence. 
Dor. But be ſure you come at Night. 


I. Hor. Will the Night come, thinkeſt thou, I could 


54 1 from thee; but Þ'll not leave thee yet. 

el Dor. Nay, then you'll be fo late, you'll not come 
1 E. the earlier you are there, the ſooner you'll be 
ere 

et I. Vor. And won't you take it ill I leave you? 

Dor. Unkind Suſpicion, can I pretend to love, and be 
hip at ought is for my Lord's Conveniency. 
L. Mor. Bleſſings upon thee, adieu then for a while. 
of | Dor. Be ſure you think upon me. 

I. or. My Soul is uſeleſs when not employed on thee, 

10 n Life. 

Dor. My Heart's Devotion. 

eb g L. Vor. I cannot ſtir whilſt I behold thee. 

th Dr, You ſhall not ſtay to prejudice your Buſineſs. [e 

a ' ſeems to hug him, and all the while drives him 
E towards the Docr. 

e L Wor. At Night, my Love, betimes. 

b- Dor. Forget not. 

n- IL. Wor. I warrant you. [Exit Wor. 

Fe Dor. He's gone, and all this Day's mine, Within there, 
Aunt, 


Ul F Eote- 
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| adorn my Love, I picked up by Degrees in travelling, to 
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Enter Avnt. 


Aunt. What's my Lord gone? | | 
Dor. To London, put on your Hood and Scarfe, ani Hin 


get me mine, tis a fine Morning, I'Il to the Wellis. 
Aunt. And will you ſtill purſue this Rewvell/er ? Voi pot 
will repent. _ | that 


Dor. Peace, manage for thy own Ends, I'm reſolwe yer 
if you'll ſtay at Home you may: Who waits? get tif} the 


Chariot ready. ſo t! 
Aunt. Well, Heaven direct all for the beſt. | tize 
Dor. Thus the Gallant is by the Miltreſs rul'd. Þp | 


Whilſt by ſome other Lover ſhe is fool'd. [Au he 
Aunt. What will this come to? here is nothing buf? » 
Deſtruction to be look'd for: In Fine, I'll een tell H p 
Gentleman downright, who and what ſhe is; better N EAa 
ſhould have her any way, than marry her, for the TraÞCou 
ſon muſt out, and then ſhe's undone; he can never u E 
give her; nay, What's worſe, I ſhall be turn'd a ſtarving 
I can't work, and we ancient Gentlewomen that live uw 
on the Sins of our Relations, are very ill qualified to gf 
a Penny in the fear of Grace, Well, take warning i 
me, good Dames, for it is not only an ill Thing in bein 
acceſſary to the debauching your Kindred ; but it a pr 
voking Thing to fee young Girls partake of what vÞW 
Cannot. | | 


SCENE Il. A Garden; in the mill 
Deptford- Wells, 
Enter jeveral as- drinkins the Waters, FLoRE II 0 
and VIOLANT E. 


Flor. Well, I am ſatisfied, my roving Raſcal, Rev-!! | Vis 
and Mrs Rai/on, have been together this N ight, I watci'”< 
* ang! 
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her ſtealing in this Morning at five a-Clock, and I do nat 
know of any other Lover ſhe has here about. 
Vio. I ſuppoſe my Lord and he have not ſeparated 
| Whatever Adventure they've had; well, I With I nut {een 
lf him. 
lor. Why ſo? You muſt have ſome Body, and way 
of hot him; he's a pretty Gentleman, and beſides a Lord, an 
| that you know goes a great way with a Merchant's Daugh- 
' ter ; moſt of our young Nobility by the Extravagance ot 
ith their Fathers are left very inconſiderable in their Fortunes; 
| ſo their Quality being neceſſitated for Money, and ovr Ci- 
tizens ambitious of Honour, many a Title has been kept 
vp by the Pride of a Tradeſman, who never values What 
be gives for a Nobleman to his Son-in-law. 
bu? Vio. Tis true, and Interelt is fo abſolute, and Poveriy 
to preſſing, that a Taylor who can but get a conflderable 
M Elitate, need not deſpair of ſeeing his Daughter dying a 
rei Counteſs. 
For. Well, Sir Thomas has told me what paſs'd bo- 
tween him and his Son laſt Night, our ſniſting of Cloaths 
'* thay conceal us; and I am reſolv'd to teaze him, and all 
he Fools that talk to me this Morning, as far as the 
: pplcen of a jealous Miſtreſs can reach. 
bei Vio. Agreed, we ſhall have Variety of Game preſently, 


The Coxcombs thicken already. 
at _ 


1 TuovonrIESss aud Capt. Bouncs. 


Sir Will. Bounce, come along, ha! A Brace of tight 
F Raiſes yonder, let's make up to 'em. How do you, 
Ladies? Why this melancholy Velvet upon fuch fair Com- 
plexions? Has the Chilneſs of the Waters made the Roſes 
rn your Cheeks to fade? Or has their Influence rudely 
prels'd upon the Tip of your Noſes, and made 'em bleak 
and ſharp ? 
% Vio. However ſharp they have made our Noſes, they 
rache had no Effect upon your Underſtanding, for your 
| pnguage is as ridiculous as your Perſon. 
| F 2 ; Capt. 


Face. 


Sir Vill. F lies, Madam; why I am a Knight, 
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Capt. Bou. Prithee, Sir William, let's ſeek ſome othe 
Game, theſe have better Tongues than our uſual Ac} tel 
quaintance. i 
Sir Will. No, gad, my Stock of Raillery's not of « 
et. h 
: Vio. I believe you may put it all into a Sentence, ani 
not be out of Breath with the Delivery. 
Sir Vill. Why, gad, I love to talk with Vizards migh-| 2 
tily, for we have the Privilege of railing as much as weß 
pleaſe. | ol: 
a Flor. Without running the Danger of being beaten but 
or it. pov 
Sir Vill, Why, pull off your Maſque and Pl| be civil. * 
Vio. If I were ſure the Sight of my Face would frighÞ? 8 
ten you away I would. - Wl 
Sir Will. Why, you don't know but it may; I haue] hee 
2 many a 0 Tongue belong to a damnable ver - Me 
ace, * 7 
*Vis. I fee a very indifferent Face that belongs to of 1 ( 
fooliſh Tongue. Hol 
For. So we have the Pleaſure of being convinc'd, ard - W/ 
leaving your Worſhip in doubt. F | $om 
Sir Vill. Damn me, I believe you're ancient, you ; 
eg are expir'd, and your Face is in Mourning fo F/ 
them 1 
Capt. Bou. Well ſaid, Knight, my dear Sir Willi. 
Thoughtleſs ; Ounds, if ſhe anſwers that, TII allow het C 
a Wit. 7 
Vio. Or- you'd be allow'd no Spunger; is he your P.. 
batum eſt, bound to flatter a Fool, or dine with the 
Servants ? E 
Sir Will. Anſwer me to what I reparted upon you: . 
Maſque, and gad take me I'll kiſs you. 5 
Vio. No, I wear it on purpoſe to Keep Flies from n ip i 


Vii 


ef 


e 2: 
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Vio. The beſt Excuſe in the World for a Blockhead ; 
tell but your Title before hand, Sir Knight, and no Body 
will be ſurpriz'd with your Converſation. 
* Sir Will. I muſt go now, Bounce, my Wit's quite gone, 
I have but one thing more to ſay. 


Bau. Eaſe your ſelf, and let's depart. 
| Sir Will. Gad, I believe, for all your fine Cloaths, 


| ar 're but Servant Maids in your Ladies Apparel. 


Flor. That's the conſtant Cant cf the Chitts at the Cho- 


Le Houſe, where, as theyr eceive Favours from nothing 


| but Chamber-Maids and Trulls, they abuſe all that are a- 
bove em; how long have you haunted that Nurſery of 
Fools? 

1 1 Sir Jil]. Ever fince it was the Rendevouz for Whores 
— that was a {wart one Faith; and if I have. not ſeen 
| thee there, I'm {ure I ſhall, Child; come, Bounce. 


Capt. Bau. Buy Bulkers. 
Vio. Buy Bully. 


Capt. Bu. *Sdeath, if your Lover were here, he 
Mould find | 
Vio. None of you I'm ſure « but yonder he 
x homes . 


| Enter at the upper End of the Stage, T. REVSLLER 


and L. WORTHY. 


: 
* 


Capt. Bo. Let him follow me if he dare. 
Vio, He can't ſpare ſo much time, Sir, I believe, but 


4 you'll ſtay a Minue. 


* Bou. I, Damme, TI! ſtay for no Man. [Exit 


fanging. 
Fur. Look you, Siſter, yonder comes our Sparks, my 


Wore looks a little heavy for want of Sleep; Prithee let's 
dip into the Crowd and obſerve what Female Flag they'll 


1 ſtrike to. Exit. 
I. Wor. Faith, George, this was a narrow Eſcape; had 
e old Fellow fatisfied his Curiolity, you had been in a 

ry Condition. 


F 4 8 er. 
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V. Rev. Thanks to the kind Husband and N my 1 
Credit is yet fafe ; but ſee, here comes the old Gente 85 
man with my two Champions. 


Enter Sir Tho. with RarsoN and SASSAFRAS WY 


Raiſ. Well, I proteſt, Sir Thomas, there's no livin © 
with you at this Rate; Adſheartlikins, two more ſud? 
Nights would kill me out-right, my Conllitution will ne Wi 
ver bear it. | 

Sir Tho. Then I'd never bear ſuch a Confitution, 

When I can drink no more I hope to die, 
For without Drink Life's a dull Property. 

L. Wor. Sir Thomas, good Morrow. -8 
Sir Tho. Ah, my Lord Worthy, Gad take me, you'te 
Flincher, tho? you ſerv'd us ſomewhat baſely 1:þ- 
Night; Faith, Iam ſorry to ſee a young Nobleman th. 
has no Dependance on the Government, ſip like a Min! 
ſer of State that has his Fortunes to make out on't. = 

L. Wor. Really, Sir Thomas, you muſt excuſe me, Þ me 
was ſo weary riding Poſt, that 1 could not help it, b I 
I'll make amends ſpeedily. er 
Sir 70. But her's a Dog that left us too, Sirrah. Situkß — 
ſome Body ſtay'd out till ſix this Morning; Pray, n | 
Lord, where did your Chaplain lie Jaſt Night ? 
L. Vor. Chaplain, Sir Thomas, I have none. 5 
Sir Tho. Ha! George, good Boy, George, oh pre, 
George. | 1 


SIN GS. 


At Weſtminfler a Sight was known, : 
The like was never beard ; | c: 
Fudge that never wore a Gown, 
And a Biſpop without a Beard. 


Oh rare George —— why, Sirrah, you curſed Villa 
what do you think will become of your Soul, Sirrah, ! 
| ſtar 


mb 
tle . 
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Rand in ſuch a Lye to your own Father, and lay your 


ins upon the Church, you Dog, as if they had not 


: : $oovgh to anſwer for of their own ? 


cer 


Saß Pray, my Lord, take him off. 


I. Wor. Well, Sir Thomas, to Night I give a Ball, or 
[2 fort of Maſquerade at my Lady Hazard's, and will 
| Fetch up loſt time: 1 muſt only go up to London on ſome 
urgent Buſineſs, and will be with you in the Evening 


ithout fail: Gentlemen, till then your Servant. 
Sofa. and Raiſ. We Il prepare for you, my Lord. 


A Euter at one fide of the Stage, Dorinna and Aunt ; 


at the other, FLORELLA and V1IOLANTE, Mrs 
RAISON, Ge. 


i |. Sir Tho. Why what abundance of Whores-fleſh is 
here! Landlord and Drugſter, let's have a Bruſh with“ em, p 
ni uÞ 21 am hot-headed and can talk ſmartly. 

FRNaiſ. 1 feel the Spirit of Scandal a little provoking. in 
me too. 
1 Safſa. Let us join, and combine, 
em repine, as Satire ſo fine, 
F E — Their Faces divine, 
the Praiſe of good Wine. 


Our Wit ſhall out- ſhine, 
And we'll ling the Praiſe, 


Dor. That's Reveller and his Father; what Women 


5 are they ? They're making up, I think my Lady Hazard's 
2 Daughters, let us obſerve. 


V. Rev. Ladies. 


. Sir Tho. Jackanapes, aſter me's Manners, Sirrah, why, 
what will you ingroſs the Women both at Home and 
Abroad? 


Y. Rev. Nay, Sir, here's more Game; there's no Oc- 


N caſion for Confinement in this Place. [ Going, 


| Sir Tho. Rogue, I will make you ſtay here, and if you 


| ſneak with any Woman till I have done with her, P11 
© break your Head. 
Vio. Is this Gentleman your Tutor, Sir, that he bears 
ſo iirict a Hand over you? 


V. Rev, 


Well make 


Town, Madam: Why, what, Sirrah, would you har 


_ Years longer. 
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v. Rev. He is my Father, Madam, as to the begetti 877 
me; but a utter Stranger as to the Maintainance of me. tle 
Sir Tho. He was my Son, Madam, when he was in He 
virtuous Teens; but ſince the Devil has ſtamp'd him o Sit 
and twenty, alas-a- day, he has out ſinn'd me like J Wis 
elder Brother. | bn" 
V. Rev. J may out-fin you like an elder Brother but if © 
to Eſtate I'm ſure Pm the younger. 
Vio. What, is the Gentleman of Age, and worth no 
thing, Sir? * 
Sir Tho. There's a Thouſand ſuch Gentlemen about thif B 


my Eftate before lm dead ? ——— When I'm dead bf 
ſhall have all, Madam, I can't live much above for, 


Fler. And then he'll be as much paſt the Pleaſure «| 
enjoying it as you are now that have it. | 
Sir Tho. J paſt the Pleaſure, adſheartlikins, if you dat 
venture, you ſhall find I can play on Tater and Fife itil 
Madam. | 
Raiſ. Old Inſtruments are a long time a tuning, MAI & 
dam. thelc 
Vio. D'you ſpeak for your ſelf, or the Gentleman, SirÞ 9 
Saſſa. Prithee ſtand by, married Man, what ſays youf Nor 
Ladyſhip to me, Madam ? * 
Vio. You Sir, why who are you; 4 
Saſſu. Who am I, Madam! a Reverend Alderman oj * 
the City of London. 4 
Vio. What, one that lends ene upon Acts of Par 'S 


«og manages Juries in your Ward, and ſnacks wing 


e Sheriff, give Courtiers Credit in Hopes of gettin? 4 
en bribe Common- Council: men, cheat Or! 13 
phans, and ſpunge Dinners all the Year round at mi O 
Lord Mayor's Table. 4 
Sir Tho. Well whiſtled Black-bird, a notable Raggage ; 
and a Whore by her Wit; Child, if thou likeſt me, ! . 


will diſinherit my Son, and ſettle all upon thee. 


7 » 3 
Jui. Ws 
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FF Faith, Sir Thomas, that would be a ſure way to 
{tle all upon your Son, for I like him ſo well I ſhould 
we him every Groat. 
Sir Tho. Pox on me for a Fool, to make Love, and 
his young Dog preſent: Get you gone, you Rogue, 
þn't dangle after me thus, you Booby ; are you not able 
© walk alone and be hang'd ? Get you gone and be 
lung ' d. Dor. beckons N. Reveller. 
Flor. Obſerve him, Siſter, with that Woman whom 1 
4 have dogg'd, 'tis the ſame he talk'd with yeſterday. 
t, Sir Thomas, J hear you are to be married to my La- 
Hazard, and methinks this not a very good Sign. of 
d 4 tying virtuouſly. 


(ting 
me. 
n h 
1 Ons 
E 4 | 


ne but you. 
Flor. But, Sir Thomas, pray let us obſerve your Son. 

| $ Sir Tho. Hang him Rogue, an inconſtant Dog, a faith- 
1 Villain. 
fi Mrs Raiſ. So thoſe are Forella and Violante, but who 
Achat my falſe Villain is ſo hot upon? 
MM Kaiſ. Prithee let us make up to yonder Woman, I find 
theſe are too hard for us. 
Sir Saſa. Thou may'ſt if thou wilt, but I gad III peak no 
your [Wore to the Sex. 

. 18 Pray, if a Man may be ſo bold, what gome you 

re for? 

1 Mrs Raiſ. Not to talk with F ools. 
84%. Prithee, Raiſon, let's give over making Love; ads- 
P.;.{MFart, a Citizen making Love is as ridiculous as a Parſon 
wi making Legs; I'll go to the Coffee-Room, ſmoak a Pipe, 
tin? and drink a Glaſs of Mum. 
Or Rai, Agreed, where, like true Trde@en; we'll ſeem 
mis politic, tho? we know nothing. [Exit Saſſa. and Rai. 
p V. Rev. This is a Happineſs I could not expect. [To Do- 

rinda. 

sf ; Dor. I'm ſure you don't deſerve it I find all Women 
ee Fe welcome to you, 


2 KH * Re 9. 


Sir Tho. Ay, Madam, I may marry her, but may love 
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V. Rev. Only to paſs away the Time with, Madam 
Men may divert themſelves with ſeveral Women, but o, 
| ly one can make 'em truly happy. 1 
Dor. And how many of thoſe ones have yau fai $. 
this to? | | 
V. Rev. As I never was really in Love till now, I 1Þ 
ver had occaſion for the Expreſſion before. FE 
Dor. Do you not know thoſe Women you talk'd to? Þ 5 
V. Rev. No. S 
Dor. Your Love is blind indeed, when only a rang 7 
Petticoat can cheat you of your Miſtreſs. by 
V. Rev. Upon Honour I knew *em not. 
Dor. They're my Lady Hazard's Daughters. 
Y. Rev. Indeed! 
Dor. Nay, this over-a&ted. 

V. Rev. By Heaven and Earth I knew 'em not. = ® 
Dor. The youngeſt I hear is the Ruler of your A, 
fections. 2 op . F 

V. Rev. I muſt confeſs, Madam, till I ſaw you I hadi 
hankering that way; ſhe has very conſiderable FortunzÞ- 
which in my Circumſtances was very prevailing. By 

Dor. Beſides, their Father was Lord-Mayor of Londn g 
their Mother I hear was a Court Laundreſs, and being gi, ; 
ven to blab, betray'd the Intrigue of a great Man to hq; 
Wife, and was caſhir'd; but having purchas'd an Intercip* 
for former Service, got Hazard Knighted, and married hin. 
V. Rev. You are better acquainted with the Fam 
than I am. | 

Dor. But 150007. makes amends for all Faults: in P. 
rentage, and the Children are as acceptable as the bel 
born. 
V. Rev. Faith, Madam, ſo far I muſt juſtify em, th 
they diſerve better Families, for their AccompliſhmentiW1; 
will give 'em Titles without their Fortunes to nov 
Blood, nor would the moſt honourable bluſh to own em. 

Dor. You ſpeak like a Man of Honour, Sir, but "8 
are obſerv'd; you muſt dine with me to Day. 

V. Rev. Bleſſings upon you, 


: 
Dir 
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- Dor, Be in the Park at One o'Clock,T'll ſend to you. 
v. Rev. Muſt you go ſoon ? | 
Dor. Immediately ; they are making up to us; I ſuppoſe 
Phave rais'd the Lady's Jealouſy, and ſhe has a mind to 


hre a fling at me. 
Flor. Why how now, Mr Reve/ler, you're the Favou- 


| fite of our whole Sex, I find the Lady's inclining. 
Dor. Tis but your Leavings, Madam, ſhe muſt have 
harm indeed that can pretend to raiſe the Siege you 


have laid. 


nee 


Fbr. The Fort is of no great Conſequence, nor 


Worth much Trouble, when it is willing to yield to ſuch 


4 Thi ngs. 


Dor. That's Florella, Pm ſure, I bbw it by that deſpi- 
cable Speech; Pl fret her more, I love as much as ſhe, 


f i equally malicious, and will try the Wit ſhe's fam'd 


n Pi 
bel 


that? 


* 
nov! 
88 


ut "Was Lord-Mayor, and made 'em ride in his Pageants to 
Eve Charges. 


Dir 


; led with laſt Night's rambling. 


Aſide. 


v. Rev. Faith, Ladies, I'm not ſtubborn, the 146 in 


en I give up to, and ſhe who thinks beſt of me 
dow may have me. 

Dor. The Lady's Silence tells you ſhe's indifferent; if 
you ſtand good to what we have agreed on, we'll ſea] Ar- 
cles when next we meet; and if this Lady's Face has 
Jo more Charms than her Tongue, I dare truſt you alone 
With her, without one jealous Pang. 


| Flor. Pray take your Spark with you, Madam, for if 


y ou ſhould relapſe, *twill fave you the Trouble of coming 


hack again and being laugh'd at. 


Dor. I have ſo much Good- nature, Madam, that I had 
Ather make you laugh by coming for him again, than 


Weep by taking him from you now. 
hame, and put on clean Linnen both ; 


| Dor. Tis whiter now than ever your Mother waſh'd, 


[Exit Dor. 
Flor. 


9 — 


| Vio. Mr Reveller, take the Lady home with you for 
'tis mightily 


and finer than ever her Children wore when the Father 
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when you came out, and we ſet you accordingly. 


a Lady from the fight of Sir Thomas, who would hate ball 


72 G REE NIC H. Part. 5 
Flur. Devil, does ſhe know us? . 


Sir Tho. A tight Baggage, by the Sons of Apollo: no Get: 
Madam, I hope I may go down with you. | er 
Vio. Pill ask my Mother, Sir Thomas. Una 8 


Flor. And VIl tell Horella how conſtant you are. [ gve1 
| | masks to V. Revell of t 
V. Rev. Oh your Servant, d'you think I did not k⁴]]&ñ Y 
you. | Aw 
Sir Tho, Here's fine Work. | but 
Vio. O yes, and ſo did your Father. N 
Sir Tho. Now Impudence; I gad, and fo I did, Kitin 
and rallied accordingly, did not I, George, lie luſtily x 
Dog, and I'll be familiar with you for a Fortnight. F 
Y. Rev. Why, Sir Thomas told me of you, Ladies, {fff 


Flor. This will not do, ſweet Mr $/y, therefore follow 
your Damſel, and trouble me no more. 
Vio. Is this the Lady that was with you laſt Night whe: 
Mr Raiſin food Centinel to ſecure the Paſs from youlﬀh 
Father ? 1 | 
Flr. Good Man, we ſaw the Wife come in this Morne 
ing, and he following an Hour after, and begging pardulger- 
for his ſtaying out ſo wickedly, but ſaid it was to preſer 5. 


forc'd her from his Son. With 
Sir Tho, Well ſaid, Wag tails. | v. 
V. Rev. Well, Madam, then you ſee there are tho her 
that will be leſs ſhy of their Perſons, and not too ſever F 


with their Tongues. | | 9 5 © O11 
Flor. And the fitteſt for your Purpoſe. Fate 

| EL, lav 

Enter ſeveral Nomen, Sir W. ThnoucnuTrLEss, Ml, 
Capt. Bou xc E, two or three Beaux, c. 2 

ir 


Y. Rev, Well, Madam, if I have but Patience, I find be, 
here's Encoragement for Chapmen of my Nature: When, 
you celebrated Beauties are gone, I may have Hopes «Mn 
mong ſome of the ordinary Sort, 'F 


T, 
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Flor. Yes you may make Love as the Poor go to Mar- 
e ket; when the Choice is bought up, you'll have the bet- 
er Penny-worth in the Fragments. bh 
air Tho. Sirrah, Sirrah, ſhe's too hard for you, give 
'U; ever while you're well, for ſhe'll make as great an Aſs 
ele of thee at Board, as ſhe would of me in Bed. 
not V. Rev. In Language and in Love the Females are 
ways too hard for us, they will have the laſt Blow; 
but I'll leave you to take up the Cudgels. 
Sir Tho. No, hold there, Sirrah, if they make ſo little 
of you, they'll make nothing of me preſently. 
Fuhr. Well faid, Sir Thomas, don't let him go. 
V. Rev. Madam, I have an Appointment. 
Sir Tho. Therefore you ſhan't go, you Dog. 


and ſo forth. 

Sir Tho. I know it Rogue, I know it ; but I am like 
Rivals; when one is deſpis'd, let him do all he can to 
Hinder the other. 


eme down this Morning, ſome City Things, and Co- 
1doiigert-Garden Beaux, pray let's rally a little with 'em 


ere Flor. Ay, but let Sir Thomas and his Son be within 


haeal, for they ſay your Beaux, when they cannot talk 
With a Woman are apt to beat em. 

v. Rev. Not when they've a Man with 'em; indeed 

ben they're alone, they're like Hackney-Coachmen, if 

ey won't come to their Terms, they'll unrig 'em. 

Sir Tho, How d'you Miſs? do you come to take the 

Waters in hopes of being fruitful, or to deſtroy ſome 

Dlawful Conception? e 

Mask. Neither; I came to ſatisfy my Sight with Sir 

womas Reveller.. 


ir Tho, With me, Child, I gad I'm a Noun-Subſtan- 
] find de, and am to be ſeen, felt, heard or underſtood: 
WV nel thee Child let's walk off a little, and be better in- 
pes b m'd of each other. 


Fler. 


G Sir 
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1 


Stage; Mrs Raison takes J. REVELL ER H 
the Beaux come down to FLORELLA and Vi 
LAST —- 


Sir Tomas and Mask goes to the upper end if 1 * 


1. Beau. Madam, will you pleaſe to eat ſome Swe be 
meats, they'll expel the Wind and take off the Coldne; $®*« 
the Waters. | | 

Vio. 1 thank you, Sir, but I never drink any. 

I. Beau. The better Hopes for a Lover, if your FO 
rits are not chill'd; Madam, I ſhould be happy to 
warm in ſuch comfortable Inclinations as your Lady 
is able to bleſs me with. | | 
Vio. Indeed, Sir, my Inclinations are as comfortleb 
the Waters you ſpeak of, for Pm troubled with a Ft a 
the Spleen, and deſire to be in private. | 


1. Beau. I ſhould be acceſſary to your Diſquiet to 
courage your Melancholy, by leaving you, and there 
Vio. You will be acceſſary to your being ill-uſed its 
encourage your Impertinence. = 7 
1. Beau. Ah, Madam, we Lovers and Pilgrims, in 
Devotion of the fair Sex, muſt bear much more; | 
fiercer you are at firſt in your Indignation, the fonder ““ 
are at laſt of an Aſſignation. | i 
2. Beau. Rot her, let her depart, ſhe'll follow 15 
ANON. | C 
Vis. For what, your Charity; let me alone till t 901 
Time comes, and you'll oblige me. Cs ls 
Sir Will. to Flor. Madam, Madam, this will not! 35 


upon me. A 
Flor. No, Sir, nor you upon me, I told you my WW 
before. | 3 
Sir Will. Pſhaw, Pox, I know thee well enouf 
dene, come, unmask, and let's be familiar, as we 
een. 


FR What d'you take me for one of the Orange- 
4 Wrenches at the Play- houſe, that faſten upon every Fool 
, 1 ey meet with. 

VI .. And diſturb the reſt of the Audience with their 

F muſcous impudent Behaviour, 

2. Beau. I proteſt I think the Ladies are ſomewhat in 

F the Right of that, thoſe Creatures are very ignominious, 

ad I fee 'em encourag'd by great Perſons, and I think it 

Fa ſcandalous Object to ſee Quality condeſcend to be fami- 

Ber with the Spawn of a Coſter-monger. 

Hor. Do you uſe the Play-houſe much, Sir? 

| 5 2. Beau. Out of Gratitude to the Ladies, Madam, 

| Pho are pleas'd to beſtow many Favours on me by the 

Fray of Ogle, Fan, the Language of the Fingers, I am 
wightily envy'd by the Men, and have obſerv'd, that 
\ Fi Fhen- ever there is any jeſt in a Play, relating to a neat, 
kleanly, flender, well-ſhap'd Man, the whole Audience 
thave turn'd upon me, and maliciouſly ridicul'd the Per- 
OT they could not attain to, | 

Sir Will. Pox of this Puppy, Madam. 

Flor. Nay, pray, Siſter, let's humour this Fool, and 
| ſeem fond of him. 

Vio. Ay, Sir, there are abundance of thoſe envious Fel- 
| f Jows who are in their Hearts as much Beaus as the moſt 


eminent, and only rail at others becauſe they are not 


lon Hlik'd themſelves. 
2. Beau. There are ſo, Madam, but 'tis a 3 thing 


til Je be Beau than they imagine. 


Vio. Pray, Sir, what are the Ingredients, I beſeech you, 


Which accompliſh ſo fine a Perſon ? 

2. Beau. Oh your Servant, dear Madam: Why, in 

n the firſt place, he muſt have a very white Hand ; if it 
be not ſo by Nature, he muſt make it ſo by Art; and he 

muſt be conſtantly taking Snuff or picking his Teeth. 


Vio. Before or after Dinner, Sir ? 

2. Beau. No matter which, it is not that there is Oc- 
caſion for picking his Teeth, but it gives an Opportunity 

1 o ſewing the Beauty of the Skin: He mult avoid all 
I G 2 Wine 
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Wine for fear of Pimples; he ought to have a mig 
ſwect Breath, but that very few Beaux have, they runſ 
'em all with Caſhaw; he muſt keep in upon windy Daz 
never mils Covent-Garden Prayer, and if he receives i 
ſits in Bed, he muſt lie in his Perriwig. 


Fler. And pray, Sir—— 


Sir Will. Gad take me, Madam, I knew a Beaux onef 
that flux'd for a Complexion. | 


Vio. But how d'you paſs away the Time ? 


2. Beau. Why, Madam, it never lies heavy on ou 
Hands, we have hourly ſo many Billet Deux from Ladies] 
that we are almoſt work'd off our Legs; you never ſan 
a Beau with a full Leg: But really now and then th 
Knaviſh Wits at Will's Coffee-houſe will direct Letten 
for us as from Women, appoint a Meeting too, and make 
us fit ſometimes in a Hackney-Coach {ix or ſeven Hours in 


the Cold, and the Devil of any Soul comes near us. 


Sir Will. P'ſhaw, Pox o' theſe Beaux, they're damn'lÞ 
poor Rogues, the little Stock they have goes all to Per 
riwig-makers and Waſher- women; come, Child, let's to 
the Ship, where we'll have a rich Dinner, Fiddles, and 


Mirth in abundance. | 


Flor. Sir, I thank you, but I like this Company muctſ 


better. 
Sir Will. Why, they 


his Sabbath; come along, Laſles, I'll provide ye — 
Flor. No Rudeneſs, Sir. 
2. Beau. Pray, Sir, deſiſt, 
Sir Vill. Damn me, not I. 
Vio. What Inſolence is this: 


Pou. Be civil, or I ſhall unrig. [ Pulling Vio 
Sir Vill. Nay, nay, come along. 
Flor. Fools. [ Beaux pu 


Sir Vill. Jilt, this ſhan't do. 

2. Beau. If you dare go out, Sir, 
Sir Will. I ſhall wiſh this Lady. 
Vio. Mr Reveller. | 


have not wherewithal to makeÞ 
thee drink, Child, they're as pennyleſs as a Jew qu 


[Pulling Fla 


bin 
ung 
| 


Wo a ſeek for Company that's fitting for you. 


nee 
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: v. Rev. Nay, Gentlemen, be not boiſterous to fo 


Fender a Sex, but let *em go. (Strikes Bounce's Arm. 
Boun. Ounds what d*you mean? 
V. Rev. I'Il tell you, Raſcals; come, Beaux, Fools, and 


[Strikes all their Arms off from the Ladies. 
* Sir Will. 'Sdeath, ſhall I draw, Bounce? 


Boun. Do, 'tis but retiring, I warrant he ſhan't hurt 


s. 


b. 


13 


2. Beau. Sir, this Affront. 


V. Rev. Aſſes. 


bir Vill. You're a Son of a Whore. [They all draw 


upon V. Rev. the Women run crying out Murder. 


S Enter 55 and RA ISO N. 


Sir Tho, What's here four upon one, Courage, George, 


ö R:\cals. | 
Saſſa. For the Honour of the 12 Companies. Beat 
en J, Rail. gets behind Salla. and fights over his Head. 


1 Sir Thomas, SASSAFRAS, oe RaisoN. 


Sir Tho. S'death, the Rogues Heels are as nimble as 


their Tongues. 

2 Beaux, d'you call em, I has bounc'd one of 
em, I have made his Head ring, I warrant him; I won- 
der at the Impudence of theſe Fellows thas would engroſs 
al the Women to themſelves, and dare not look a Man 
In the Face. 

| Rai. We ſhould have fine Work this Summer if our 

Fleet were mann'd with ſuch. 

| Sir Tho, P*ſhaw, Pox, theſe are Baſtard- 8 Coun- 
fellors Clerks, kept by their Miſtreſſes, and palm'd upon 


Ws at Epſom, and theſe Places, for Gentlemen: I know: 
Wundance of very honeſt hearty Fellows they call Beaux, 
Mo, ſetting by their blind Side of being a little over- 
will be drunk with their Friends, fight for their 
| G 3 Friends 
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Friends, pimp for their Friends, and do what FrienvÞ # 
ought to do; but theſe are Scoundrels, awkard thin 
of your Chocolate-Houſe that depend upon OrdinarieÞ tte! 
and go at twelve with a charitable Man at the Groom D 
Porter's, Beaux to-day, and Beggars to-morrow, , M 
whoſe coming into the World no Man e'er rejoyc'd, q 
for whoſe going out any will ever grieve. q 
Salſa. J have ſeen theſe ſpruce Tits look as ſcornſull; 
and ſowre upon a plain-dreſs'd Country Gentleman, aÞ. 
Grumbletonian upon a Clergy-man that has taken , 
Oaths But, Neighbour Raiſon, what made yr 
keep ſo behind me all the Fray, and puſh me forward * Þ 
Raiſ. Why, in caſe you had been run thorough, I h:Þ - 
been ready to have carry'd you off in my Arms. 


en 


Sala. A A Pox of your Civility, but 'tis much bet 
" "ag © E 
Sir Tho. But come let's after theſe n to Din 
where, if Occafion be, you mult vouch for me. 3 
Saſſa. In what? 8 
Sir Tho, Why that I knew Plorella and 4 iolante fa] E- 
their Masks. 58 
Saſſa. Why, were thoſe they you talk'd to? 3 
Sir Tho. Ay, I gad, ſtand by me, or the Mother vi 
give me over elſe; can you ſwear heartily ? 3 
Raiſ. Are we not Tradeſmen, what a Queſtion's d F 
to a Shop-keeper ? = 
[E xen . in 
25 
n 
SCENE III. The Park, 4 
V 


Enter T. REVELLER, 


+ . ee, Fam punual to my Time, 'tis juſt 0 a 
by the Sun- Dial; if this Lady ſhould convince me 
is honeſt, and has a Fortune, I might be Fool enouf 


- — 
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jena zo love her in good earneſt; and that would be a raſcally 
_ Tick to Florella; ſhe has Youth, Wit, Beauty, and Mo- 
rie ney; this has Youth, more Wit, and Beauty, and may 
o bare more Money; Ay, but Flore/l/a was my firſt 
{+ Miſtreſs; well, but this is my firſt Love, I only like 
d, q the other as yet; Pox on't I'll not trouble my ſelf with 

the Punto of the Matter, let the Stars take their Courſe, 
full and Fortune uſe her Pleaſure. 


n ta Enter Aunt. * 


Aunt. Mr Reveller. | 
FV. Rev. Here, my little Peter of Paradiſe, may 1 
Lol enter? | | 
0 Aunt. Follow me. 
V. Rev. Till 'm weary, on fo good an Erranßd. 
[Exit Aunt and Y. Reveller. 


SCENE IV. DoRIN PDA's Apartment. 


Dor. Now to my Lover, this Intrigue *twixt him and 
Plorella I would feign break off, I have conſider'd and 
- weight'd every thing, and upon ſecond Thoughts, pro- 
© miſe my ſelf more Security and Satisfaction in Reve/ler 
zs a Lover, than a Husband ; for howſoever fond he 
may ſeem, nay, even to Marriage, when I'm known, as 
I muſt be, nothing but Deſtruction can be my Reward ; 
however, Dl ſo order it, that he ſhall think the Conqueſt 
Worth his Labour, and fancy he's the only Victor here. 


Enter 


80 GREENIWWICH.Park 
Enter Aunt and J. REVELLER. 1540 


Are you not much ſurpriz'd, Sir, at my Boldneſs? wi +, 
not my Freedom make me leſs eſteem'd ? Men ought 92 
to Woo. | P 

V. Rev. They do ſo always when they are encouragd “ 
but where they are approv'd and know it not, they can-W. 1 
not juſtly ſure be thought the worſe of: Errors of Ig. 
norance are moſt excuſable, Fools often fancy all that 
| ſees em loves, but prudent Men their Imprfe&ion Nun: 

know, and give no way to ſuch Self-Flattery. Y 

Dor. But Men too often, when they think they ate 
lik d, affect a Negligence of what eſteems 'em: Your: |; 
naturally vain without Occaſion, but on the leaſt Ad. We: 
vantage moſt intolerable ; many pretend to Favours ne'. 
receiy'd, others regardle{s ſeem when we ſtrike firſt: 

So fickle and fooliſh are your Sex, *tis more for Vanity 
than Love you court, nothing ſo wretched till we give Þ 
you Credit, nor nothing more uneaſy till you've toll i 
It. | 
V. Rev. Such Follies are, but ſuch ne er enter'd here; 
J of a contrary Temper am: Enjoyment is the leaſt of 
my Affection, tho? tis the Crown of all, alone 'tis worth- 
leſs: were Heav'n as eaſy gain'd as it is wiſh'd for, the 
Bleſſing ſcarce would tempt us from this World, improv- 
ing Fancy, conſtant Converſation, frequent Addreſſes, fed 
with courteous Hope, makes me uneaſy till I am poſſeſs'd, 
but when poſſeſs'd, then my Impatience comes, then! 
am eager to increaſe my Joys, and ſtill the laſt breeds 
Appetite for more. | 

Dor. How charmingly he talks: Well, you have cun- 
ningly excus'd your ſelf, Bring Dinner in. Come, Sir, fit 
down there oppoſite, that with full Pleaſure we may view 
each other. 


v. Rev. 


—— ————— ee 
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v. Rev. My Eye will have the greateſt Banquet, 
Madam. | | 

Dor. Your Ear too ſhall be entertain'd. 


„ 
4 


WF ;1er Servants with Dinner; An Entertainment of Muſic. 


\ Come, Sir, you ſeem unealy. | 

8% Y. Rev. Blaſt not my Entertainment with that Thought, 
en. Madam, my Senſes are all charm'd with ſuch Perfection, 
they're crowding which ſhall be firſt gratify'd Ig 
that Dor. Some Wine; come Sir, Health to that Senſe 
Which is your Favourite. 5 
VF. Rev, This Diſtance ſtarves it, Madam. 
are Ant. Sir, with my Niece's Leave, I'll change Places 
ute wich you; [ change Seats.] Give me ſome Wine: Come, 
Ad Fir, to the delicious Proſperity of your emergent Ineli- 
Nations. | The 
. v. Rev. Nay, fill it Madam, 'tis the Lady's Health. 
Aunt. Here is enough, Sir. 
ev. Rev. I beſeech you. 
Aunt. Nay, pray Sir. 
V. Rev. Your Pardon, Madam, pleaſe your ſelf. 
e: 4unt. Well, that kind Word has wrought upon me, 
I hate to be impos'd on; come then, ſince it is left to 
me, alittle more, — up with it now; we Women can 
8 have too much of a good thing, come Neice, your 
Health. | 


oY 


your Wiſhes Satisfaction. 


mine. 
V. Rev. Cunning and ſweetly hinted; pluck up a Spi- 
lit you Dog, take bother Bumper and be ſaucy. | 
Dor. Sing the Scotch Song I love ſo. [Song! 
ow, Sir, if you pleaſe we'll retire to another Apartment, 
br this is litter'd. 


4. V. Rev, 


V. Rep. Up with it full as my Love, come Madam, to 


Dor. And to a good Underſtanding betwixt your's and 


r 
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V. Rev. Heaven grant ſhe may have Faith to bei 
and Charity to relieve, or I'm a dead Man; for I 
her to Madneſs; this retiring carries ſomewhat 0 " 5 
Face of a Bed- chamber in't, ſhe has a rare fleepy EVH 
which they ſay ſeldom fails; if ſhe have any comfort 
Waters, T'll drink her into a Compliance. 4 

Dor. Vour Hand, Sir. 
V. Rev. My Heart's in your own, Madam. 
Dor. I fear my Ruin. 

But oh with ſuch a Bait I am drawn in, 
It may excuſe, tho* not forgive, the Sin. E- 
[Exit Dor. and I Re 
Aunt. Now all's well, and my Fears are over, and ſu 12 
none can blame my Diſcretion in this Point ; ; *tis true, 
not altogether ſo honeſt as I could wiſh it, but the prude Aue 

rk of it is good, and I am ſecur'd from the Thougin : 

eing undone, which of Neceſſity I muſt have been an 


other way, and ſhe had better have two Gallants thu 55 
none. , 


„ | 


Pardon my Frailty, ſince upon the Score Felle 
Of Self- Security I encreaſe her Store Bree 
'Tis to preſerve him whom ſhe had before. Low 
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SCENE I. 


ade | Enter FLORELL A in Boys Cloaths, VIOLANTE in 
L a Maſquerading Habit. 


2 2 HOU art a mad Girl to transform thy ſelf 
* thus from one Sex to another. | 
Flor. Well, were I a Man I ſhould be a very wicked 
Fellow, there's ſuch an Air and Freedom belongs to the 
Breeches, to what our dull and dragging Petticoats al- 
bw of, that adſheartlikins I fancy my ſelf of the Maſcu- 
ine Gender, and am for raviſhing the firſt Woman I 
meet; Prithee let me try upon thee, tis the Faſhion now 
{to begin with Relations. 
Vio. Well ſaid Mad-cap, thou makeſt a very pretty Rake- 
bell, and I could almoſt wiſh thee capable of being a 
Husband, that I might have the Honour of taking down 
[your preſumptuous Spirit. 
Hlor. Thus accoutred will I court Mrs Raiſon, and try 
i the Lady be conſtant to my inconſtant Rogue, or whe- 
| ther ſhe's for making the moſt of her time: 1 fancy ſhe's 
[4 right bred City-Dame, fond of every young Fellow that 
tan tender her ready Money upon her Counter. 
Vio. If you can but manage the Man's Part wells nc'er 


Flor. 
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ed for; I can huff, and be ſaucy, be troubleſome in ty 9 


any of em may be thy Whore upon a good Occaſion; Þ 
never ſaw ſuch Confuſion of Babel. | 


Men, and abuſing all Women; loving all Miſchief, a 


Flor. All but part of the Man I am pretty well proy 4 


bling their Cloaths, and talk a great while, ſeem to b: 
miliar and force Whiſpers, drop out an affected Oath, oſt 
take Snuff, ſtare till my Eyes are ſtiff as my Cravat-flrifi® 
laugh only at my own jeſts, and be only the Jeſt of 


Company, and theſe are the greateſt Materials of the e Nur 

that make Love now a-days ; then I will Ogle, Tip, 8 

Leer with either Court or City-Fop from the Few: \ thy 

nagogue to St Annes-Church in Soho, or St Fames's in F 
myn-Street. Well, I am ſure to be diverted, but our C t 

pany encreaſes. | 4 

Char 


Enter Mrs RA ISO N in Man's Chaths, ſeveral «hg Wis 
Lady HA Zz AR b, Lord WorkThy, Sir THonih v 
SASSAFRAS, RAISON, Oc. conſ 


Mrs. Rai/. Now for the Ladies, 'tis Youth and Beau 
not Senſe and Breeding, conquers now a-day 3 I ch 
I'm a pretty Man, whatever 1 am for a Woman; and u 
beardleſs Boy may have as good Succeſs with the fair Sai 
as if I had been a Page in a particular Family, and deſtin 
from my Childhood for a Comfort tomy Lady's old Ag 
J muſt find out Horella whom I will court with ſuch 
Eagerneſs, that, if ſhe ſeems inclining, I'll make you 
Reveller curſe her from his Heart, and think her eaſy i 
each Fop's Addreſſes. . 

Raiſ. J wonder which is my Wife among all the 
Sir Thomas ? 3 

Sir Tho. J don't know which is thy Wife, but I belie 


Raiſ. My Lamb is among 'em, that's certain, but 
know no more how to diſtinguiſh her than a Shepherd ſh 
ſtray Sheep, that's mix*d with another Flock. 

Saſſa. This is a Heavenly Life, Sir Thomas, we lead 
fitting up all Night, and being ſick all Day, diſturbing iſ 


hatin 
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Biting all Good; affecting of Lewdneſs, when you 
1 now you're incapable, this will bring you to the De- 
il in time, old Knight. 

55 BF Ay, and thee, and I, if we do not reform, 
trag, I am afraid, ſhall ſweat in thoſe everlaſting 
mmums with him. 

Sir Tho. No Pox, thou haſt a 8 on thy ſide; 
F Spouſe will fave thy Soul in ſpight of thy Teeth. 
| Rai. All in good time, your Worſhip's coming in- 
| to the Nooze, my Lady Hazard may. give me an 
Opportunity of returning your Jeſt, for they ſay Mer- 
chant's Widows are as good at It as Tradeſmens 
mi N. IVES, 

ua aa. Faith, Sir Thomas, you are to blame 1 think, 
Fenfidering your Age, and what a brisk Son you have, 
id think of Matrimony, you'll not only rob her of 
ca '# ſointure, but cheat her Expectations. 

VLir 70. Good lack, d'dye hear the Bachelor, prithee 
d Cracker of other Mens Pipkins, trouble thy Head 
[ich thy own Abilities, and diſtruſt not mine : Gad- 
Wokers, I am a Boy to thee yet, thou Shavings of 


Ag Wins Horn and Ivory. 
ich 1 |, 
hs Enter Young REVELLERKR. 


Fn Rev. Cælia was coy and hard to win, | 
Z With artful Cunning play'd the Virgiu's Part, 


Jolie But when ſhe once had try'd the Sin, 
ion; She hugg'd the charming tingling Dart, 
- Cry'd nearer deareſt to my Heart, 

var Thou'rt Lord of all within. 

herd il 


Mm what a luſcious Feaſt of Love I've had, the un- 
lead pected Conqueſt rais'd the Joy; full of Deſire and 
ing a @mbling with my Doubts, I lay half fatisfy'd, then 
* If deſtroy'd, ſhe cry'd, oh do not, do not ruin me; 
; Fl the ſtruggl'd l ſhe ſeem'd quite tir'd, then 

F H fainting 
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Fiinting figh'd ; do, force me, Villain, do: I took ty 

yielding Moment in it's Prime, and ſent my Expiring 'F 

Sou! to ſeek for her's. | 
Flor. So, there's Revellcr, but I can't find out thi * 


Mrs Raiſon, Pm ſure ſhe is among 'em; I have « 
Trick to play her, and would no more be diſappointWg.i. 
ed in my Miſchief, than ſhe would in her Man. 5 


Mrs Raiſ. What can become of this Horella ! there s 
my Villain whom I will plague with Jealouſy, if poſl Coir 


ble, as much as he has tortur'd me. Wh 
L. Mer. Dear Gecrge, your late She-Company b y 
mourn'd for you. itt 


V. Rev. Oh! Friend, ſuch an Adventure, ſuch Joy eb. 
ſuch Delight, ſuch unſpeakable Pleaſure, incompreherfef 
üble Tranſport; Imagination cannot reach it, Fane pre 
draw it, Nature match it, the World value it, Art ine 
Prove it. Mon 

L. Wor. What the Devil, art thou mad ? Win: 

V. Rev. Mad, ay; and ſo would you, had you bee 8! 
where I have; ſeen what I have; felt, heard and urin 
derſtod what I have; thou hadſt been in the upper L 
moſt Region by this time. 81 

L. Wor. Dear George, what is it? ting 

V. Rev. I'll tell you when my Soul's cool enounfWnd 
for my Tongue to relate it ; at preſent, Reflection's (en 
vaſt in my Thoughts, it ſtifles my Speech, being 0; 


bove it's Expreſſion. Sit 
Flor. Some fair Lady, I 3 Sir. dean 
V. Rev. You may ſuppoſe, ”_ wo but ask no Que Li 
ſtions as you value your Noſe, 8 Sin 


Flor. Did the Lady you did with, entertain y0 


kindly, Sir ? "Bt 

V. Rev. Look you, Sweet-heart, I gave thee a Cu la 
tion about Queſtions ; ſuch Familiarity at firſt Sight V. 
is not agreeable to my Conſtitution, therefore keep 7 8 
Tongue within Compaſs, leſt my Feet go beyond Nee ) 


{ure. 


F. it | 
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For. T won't provoke the Rogue, left he ſhould le 
ys good as his Word, and force me to diſcover my ſeli: 
WW here the Devil is this dry'd Fig of his? 
Gir Tho. Sirrah, Sirrah, where have you been till 
in ds time! 5 
V. Rev. About ſome urgent Buſineſs of my own, Sir. 
rei Sir Tho. Of the Devil's you Dog, the Fleſh and the 
olu-Wpirit : Ounds, Sirrah, what is the meaning I can't 
Whore and Drink with you? | | 
bu L. Rev. There is a natural Infirmity, Sir, allied to 
Fifty-nine, which in Caſes of this Matter, do bear a 
Joy debilitated Influence over the frigiditated Circumſtances 
her of halting Inclination, which being pre- ingag'd to a 
ane bregoing want of Power, renders the Faculties incapa- 
im. he of exerting thoſe neceſſary Ingredients which com- 
only are requir'd in the eager Occurrences of predo- 
minant Deſire. | | 
been Sir Tho. Why, you rhodomontading, canting, ban- 
d ui{ering, ſputtering [ Offers to ſtrike bim. 
ipper L. Wor. Hold, hold, Sir Thomas. 
I vir The. Why, the Rogue's a bantering of me, ſpit- 
ing out his ſuperfluous Bombaſt, and ridiculing my 
nougWnderftanding, as if his Father was liable to his Non- 
ns enſical Raillery : Get out of the Houſe, Sirrah. 
ing Omnes. Nay, hold, Sir Thomas, not ſo. 
Sir Tho, I have liv'd to a fine Age, a fine Time I 
dean indeed Sirrah, get you out. | 
Ce Lady Haz. Nay, Sir Thomas, let me intercede. 
Sir 70. Why, 'tis a Shame, Madam, what an im- 
in yÞdent Son-in-law will he be to your Ladyſhip, when 
ſuch an inſolent Raſcal to his own Father. 
a Ca Lady Haz. I warrant you, Sir. 


Siga Lv. Rev. Hark, you Sir, lay "by your Muſtineſs, or 


ep ty Lady ſhall know how brisk your Worſhip was at 
d Mee Wells to all the Masks you met with. 


Fl 


H 2 Sir Tho, 


When all his Spirits with Excels of Bliſs, 
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Sir Tho. Dog-Rogue, ſhall ſhe ſo 


well; I wail 


diſturb the Company now, but another time. 


[Vinks at his Son, and put his Finger on his N. \& 

Lady Haz. Come, come, a Dance. of 

All. Ay, a Dance, a Dance. 1 
Sir Tho. Gad ſo, tis break o Day: Come on te 

ſtrike up now, Rogue, III irigiditate you. Z | 

[ Cats a Capt zY 


Enter DoxinDa and Aunt, 1 


Dor. My Fears are true, and he is falſe as Hell. g you 
Aunt. What could you expect leſs from ſuch a vi 1] 


Fellow ? 1 

Der. Peace, Miſchief! inconſtant Villain, alter'd i War 
| : (an Hour uit 
Are all thoſe Charms which extaſy'd his Senſes, i 7 
Thoſe melting Joys, his Life e ſcarce diſpenſe wil Hun. 


Lay gaſping as in Fits ſtruggling for Vent, 
As if his Soul had ſickned with the Pleaſure, 
And Nature could not bear the vaſt Delight. 
Aunt. Come, will you go Home, now you're d 
hed ? 
Dor. There's Worthy and Violante, whom he ſpoke of 
That is Horella, whom he's coupled with; | 
T'll ftay and watch a little, tho” I burſt. 
L. Wor. Oh! here's more Company; Ladies, willy 
Dance ? 
Dor. Not yet, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
L. Wor. Your Time's your own. | | 
Dor. Why, there's another, Villain, whom tho' I 
nor, I hate to think another ſhould get from me. 0 
Lady Haz. Hold, Sir Thomas, I {wear you'll 1)! Yhy 
all, there is no dancing with you. [Dance. Alt 
time of dancing, Sir Thomas calls to bis 
about George, there's frigiditate for "1 5 y 
ir 4 
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Sir Tho. Ay, Madam, here's a true Exgliſbp Heart for 
. uncorrupted with the groſs Luxuries of the Age, a 
plain well: bred North- Country Tit, that ſhall tire Forty 
0. theſe Barbary Colts, and break their Backs. Gad take me. 
MIS Raiſ. Sure that muſt be Horella, Pll try her. 
her [Goes up to Dor, 
| Flr. Certainly that muſt be the Woman Reveller 
rl led to at the Wells, "tis juſt her Shape and Air; Tl bear 
bp to her, and try her Inclinations. | Goes up to Dor. 
Vio. Well, my Lord, Ill take into Conſideration what 
im ſay, and if your Inclinations be as honourable as 
your Language —— 
IL. Vor. Elſe, curſe me from the Blefling J deſire. 
1 Y. Rev. This muſt be Horella: Come, why fo fro- 
rd Ward little, Mad- cap? Do you think it — to diſ- 
r 25 your ſelf from ſo zealous a Lover ? 
Mam. I don't know who he takes me ſor, but I'll 
humour his Suppolition for Sport Sake. 
Dor. Confuſion ! how fond he is. 


| Wil 


A Banquet f Sweet Mals. 


e f Fler. to Dor. Madam, what makes your Ladyſhip keep 
{ Ii fromthe Company, will you not make one at 

»0ke Wie Collation ? 

Mrs Rai, Sir, I had the Honour to ſpeak firſt to this 

Ady, and defire you would make your Addreſſes elſe- 

will here. 

Dor. Fools! | All this white J. Rev. and the ſtrange 
Moman are toying together, and Dor. is looking at 
em uneaſy. 

Y 4 Fur. Sir, 1 hope my Civility, tho' not fo early as 

Pars, is no Affront to the fair Lady, and till ſhe tells 
l wil Tm troubleſome, I ſhall follow my own Will. 

A [ Both take Dor. by the Hand 
his Dor. Oh! how the Poppets toy! Diſtraction! 
%% Wy, Gentlemen, I never admit Suitors, I don't know 

ou H 3 Flor. 


go GREENVTWICH- Park. 
Ehr. J think I can't be diſcover'd; Madam, to ſhey 


how much I eſteem your Favour, Pl conceal nothing 


from you. [Unmask;, 
Mrs Raiſ. A pretty Youth, Madam, I ſcorn to be out. 
done. [Unmasis, 


Flor. I diſcover'd firſt, Sir; and now, Sir, I am x + 


much before-hand with you in Point of good Breed, 
as you were with me in your Approaches. 
Aunt. By the Pleaſures I have paſs'd, a couple of ſweet 
Youths: Can't you divert your ſelf with thele ? 
Dor. J hate 'em both. 
Aunt. Wel, would I had the worlt of 'em. 
Mrs Raiſ. Madam, I'll tell you 
hugging the ſtrange Woman, and making ſeveral ri 
diculous Poſtures, kneels down i ber; Dor. cont 
up, and gives him a Bax on the Ear. 
Flor, PI acquaint your Lady ſnip 
Dor. By Hell, I cannot bear it. 
Flor. Hey- day 
Dor. Villain and Traitor! 
V. Rev. Is the Frolick to go round, Madam? 


Dor. to Flor. and Mrs Raiſ. If 70 Honour protec. 


me. 
Flor. This is lucky, "tis ſhe I'm ſacs, 
Mrs Rai/. This is ſome Rival; Madam, my Service. 
Dor. Both, Gentlemen. [They clap their Han 
upon their Swords, and nod at Rev. 
Sir Tho. Madam, can I ſerve you ? 


Dor. Perdition ſeize your Generation. [| Exit Flor. 
Dor. and Mr; Ri 


Sir Tho. And the Devil take your Inclination. 
Why, what's the Meaning of this, George ? 


V. Rev. Indeed I krow not, Sir, ſome Frolick upon : 


a Wager I ſuppoſe. 


chill'd o'th' ſudden ; ; ſure that could not be Derinda. 
V. Rev. I'll wait on you. 


Sir 7 


E, 
[Reveller . 


L. Wor. George, I'd ſpeak with you—— my Blood bez 


ew 
11 
A. 
JUt- 
SRI, 
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| Sir Tho. Come, Ladies, faith we'll have no Bed-time 


ct; let's Into the next Room, there's a freſh Entertain- 
ment. 


r 


SCENE Ik 


lay 2 


nter Do R IN DA, FLORELLA, and Mes RA ISO x, 


Aunt following. 


eller 1 | 


/ ri. 
Mb. 


Dar. Now, as you're Men of Honour, I intreat you d 


leave me to my ſelf. 


Mrs Raiſ. Ay, pray, Sir, depart; the Lady would be 


in private. 


Flor. That's what I would be with the Lady Sir. 


Come Madam, we're a couple of likely young Fel- 
bws, take your Choice, and He you approve of, the 


Other ſhall give way to. 
Dor. Nay, Gentlemen, *tis late. 
Flor. Early, by this Hand, Madam, the Sun's juſt 


breaking; come, take one of us into your Livery, and 
ſce how heartily we'll earn our Wages. 


Dor. I have no Buſineſs for you. 


Fler. If ſhe knew me rightly ſhe'd ſwear it. 


Mrs Raiſ. Sir, methinks you might perceive by the 


| | Lady's Uneaſineſs, ſhe would willingly have you gone. 


Flor. And methinks, Sir, you might perceive, by my 


| Uneafineſs, I'd have you gone. 


Mrs Raiſ. Not till the Lady pronounces, Sir. 


E Flor. Not, Sir. 


Mrs Raiſ. Not, damn me, d'you think I'll be brow- 


5 beaten, 


Flor. 


In 2 — r ” 


2 ? 
— — . c c 
{ #7 
# 
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Flor. Ha! by Heavens, Mrs Raiſon, that awkard Hy 
and Stamp betray'd it; I might have look'd rn Wh 
nough for her in Petticoats; ah ! I'll ſwagger luſtih, 
now I know my Man. Look you, Sir, either 
defiſt, or I'll make you the firſt dead Carcaſe this Day 
Sun ſhall breed Maggots in. 

Mrs Rai/. Bear up, Raiſon, and be not daunted, he 
too well dreſs'd to love fighting, and too much like 
Courtier to have any Courage. Sir 

Flor. Well, sir | Lay their Hands on their St1rt, 

Dor. Nay, no quarrelling, Gentlemen ; to end th 
Diſpute, ſince it muſt be ſo, let me go in here to m 
Lodgings, and Þ'll ſend for the Man I like beſt in ha 
an Hour. 

Flor. Upon Honour. 

Dor. My Hand ont. 

Mrs. Rai. And me, Madam. : 

Dor. There, Sir, each of you has a Hand, but le 
that has my Heart ſhall be reſolv'd immediately. i 

Flor. We depend on't. 

Dor. As I hope to be ſatisfied in the Embraces d 
my Choice. 

Flor. Swear by ſomething elle, your ExpeCtations 

may halt elle. 1 

Dor. Oh, Reveller ! thou Hell and Heay' n, thou Plague 
and Pleaſure, come rid me of theſe Coxcombs. [Een 

Dor. and Aunt 

Flr. Now will I bully Hl She- Spark, and revenge 
my felf on her, for Reve//zr's Kindneſs to her: Oh! 
for the Impudence of a true bred Page, and the M. 
nagement of an old Soldier. Sir, being jealous of my 
Deſtiny concerning this Lady, and being likewiſe 6 
ſtruck with her Eyes and Converſation, that my Hear: 
cannot bear the Loſs of her, ſhould ſhe unluckily pitch 
upon you; I am reſolvd to try, who moſt deſerve: 
her by the Merit of his Sword, and not her Choice; 
therefore draw, Sir. 


— — yy == . of Fog — yy 2 thy 
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Hue Mrs Rp. Adſlife, what will become of me now ?—— 
WD:aw, Sir! | | 
: | Flor. Draw, Sir, ay draw, Sir; damn me, d'you think 
© brow-beat me: | | | 
ws Mrs Raiſe Tis a pretty Fellow, and I could put him 

pia better Employment, than running me quite thro”. 
ber, I don't think it worth fighting for, till we know 
le er Inclinations, if they claim you, there's no occaſion 

Wor it, and if it be me | 
„„ Flr. That if's impoſſible ; for he that dare but think 
+. damn'd a Lye, and fo forth | 
nM Mrs Raiſe I never faw ſuch a little Fury; I muſt 
be ene him in my own Sex, for I find this will ne- 

yer do. | 

Flor. Draw, Sir. 

Mrs Raiſ. Pray, Sir. 

| Flor. Rot you. [Drives Mrs Raiſon about the Stage. 
the Mrs Rai. How, Sir. 1 | 

Tur. Burn you. 

Mrs Rai/. Dear Sir. 
e For. Sink you. 

Mrs Raiſ. Stay, Sir. 
om Far. Damn you. 

& Mrs Raiſ. Hold, Sir, I muſt diſcover my ſelf. | | 

| Flor. Roaſt, fry and frigacy, chop, lice and mince your 
unt Poul into Atoms. oy : 
zun, Mrs Raiſ. Hold, Sir, I am a Woman. [ Kneels. 
| Flor. This ſhall not ſave you. 
Mrs Raiſ. My Name is Raiſon, my Husband keeps a 


M- rscer's Shop at the Szocks-Market, and here he comes 
my 10 juſtify it. 
e--10 


| For. Riſe, Madam, 
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Enter Rats0N. 


Raiſ. I could not find out my Wife, but there wa. 
a Woman order'd me to come into the Park, and ad, 
ſhe'd follow me. | 


| = 
Hor. 1 am refolv'd to thraſh him a little, for I'm ſir Li 
he's a Coward. Sir, do you know this Lady ? M 
Raiſ. Lady, Sir, what, a Lady in Breeches! c 
Flor. Ay, Sir, ſhe ſays ſhe is your Wife; this Lav, |. 
in Breeches. 2 
Raiſ. Nay, tis no great wonder, for ſhe always wore . 
'em ſince I had her. 2 T7 
Mrs Raiſ. Oh! dear Raiſon, I diſguis'd my ſelf thu, 
for the Maſquerade; and making Love to a Lady cu. 
of Waggery, this Gentleman has drawn upon me. dur 
Hor. Ay, Sir, and I don't know but by her Impe- » 
tinence I've loſt the Lady for ever; therefore I wiſh, : 
have Satisfaction. 
Raiſ. Why, Sir, my Wife's excellent at giving eve 
body Satisfaction but me. 85 ö 
Fur. No quibbling, Sir, but take her Sword and dg 5 


me Juſtice. 
Kaiſ. I. Sir, Why, I'm no fighting Man, Sir. 
Flor. No fighting Man, Sir! f 
Raiſ. No Sir, I can pay thoſe that fight, and that; 
as much as was ever requir'd from a Citizen. ; 
Flor. Not fight, and an Officer in the Royale 
giment ! | 

Raiſ. Why, that's only Ornament, Sir, it was ner], 
deſign'd for Uſe; but if we would fight, we have ti 
ken an Oath not to ſtrike a Blow out of our cn 

Walls. | 
Flor. If you won't fight, Sir, I muſt have the 8 


tisfaction of kicking you, thus Sir, thus Sir. [Kicks 1" 
Rai 
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Raiſ. It may be a Satisfaction to you, Sir, but lit- 
tl or none to your humble Servant. 
"Mrs Raiſ. Nay, Sir, if you have any Value for a 
Woman, let me entreat for him. 
b Flor. Well, Madam, to ſhew I am a Man of Ho- 
dur, for your Sake, I will forbear him. 
Nai. Ay, but ſhe let him kick me firſt. _ 
| Flor. And now Mrs Florella has had her Frolic as 
well as your Ladyſhip. 
Mrs Raiſ. and Raiſ. Florella! J had ſome Suſpicions 
130 F that effeminate Face indeed; Confuſion, how ſhall I 
ee laugh'd at. 
KRaiſ. T thank you, Madam, for the Maidenhead of 
your Bullyſhip. 
Hor. Come, Mr Raiſon, you're ne'er the worſe Man; 
0 I' make you ample Satisfaction, for Pll marry 


Ir Reveller, and then you may keep your Spouſe to 
your {elf, 


ape Ra, Well, Pm the firſt Man that ever was kick'd 
Vit i: Woman, that was not his Wife ſure. 
even | | | 
Enter L. WoRTHY. and T. REVELLER. 
xd 00 | 


Fur. Here comes Reveller and my Lord Worthy, I'll 


ve a Frolic with him too, you'll ſtand by me, Mr 
N. fon, 


tha Roi/e Not if he kicks like your Ladyſhip. 

L. Vor. And your firſt Acquaintance with this Wo- 
al- Re. en was at the Wells ? 

v. Rev, The very Morning before you came to Town. 
never . Mor. Hell and Confufion; Oh! damn'd Jilt: me- 
ve . Nuts your Conqueſt was very eaſy, conſidering the 

dun aracter you give of her Beauty and Converſation, 
ut in three Days you ſhould bring her to Compli- 
e $4 Nee. 
Vin. 


Flor 
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Flor. They're diſcourſing about a Miſtreſs, I thut? 
Mr Raiſon, pray ſtand aſide a little and obſerve, | 
V. Rev. Faith, what ſhe ſaw in me, I cannot te a 
our Familiarity was ſomewhat haſty I confeſs ; nat fs 
I could have ftaid a Twelve-month, ſo I had been {1c 
at the end, of thoſe Joys ſhe gave laſt Night. P 
L. Wor. Damnation on the artful Whore. Now Þ tei 
reflect, methought to me her Love was all affea«Þ L 
and her Embraces, which ſhe ſeem'd wich Baſhfulne I! 
give, proceeded from Uneaſineſs: By Heaven — 18 &r 
you not know her? B 
Y. Rev. The Name ſhe told me was Dorinda al. 
do believe ſhe is of ſome Faſhion, and debauched , lit 
ſome Nobleman or other, and kept here for Securf 
of not being known. | 
L. Wor. Legions of Devils burſt her aber d Her 
—_ 
V. Rev. She hurried me away about Nine a-Clo” 
out of her Back-door : I ſuppoſe the Spark was con 
for one of her Scouts came and whiſper'd her; it 
a hearty Well wiſher to St Valentine's Day, for 'S 
coupled us as lovingly and as ſecurely, as if ſhe 8 
been to have had me her ſelf; I think ſhe call'd 19? ] 
Aunt: It was the wholſomeſt look'd Dame | to 
IL. Vor. Oh true-bred, plump-fac'd, Bawd ; Then I bm 
rella is quite laid aſide ? 
Y. Rev. No, my Lord, That I deſign for my col 


ſtant Habitation; this is only a Lodging by the . F 
to divert my ſelf with, whenever I'm unealy i 


Home. ; 
L. Wor. And you're going now to her? 7 
V. Rev. If 1 can gain Admittance. 
Fur. I'll have a Bruſh with you firſt, Revell Rte 
you're a Son of a Whore. [ She frike: lu 
[He lays his Hand on hi; S. 
Raiſ. Oh fie, draw upon a Woman F 


— — — — a 
— — —— ——.— — ———s 
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nll V. Rev. What, my little Mad. cap in Breeches ! 

Flor. Hearing your Father reſolv'd not to give you 
| Groat, and in Deſpair you had got a Commiſſion to 
thi go to the Wars, Mrs Raiſon and I come to offer our 
e {elves as Volunteers. 

V. Rev. Mrs Raiſon I a couple of amiable Suppor- 
oy ters faith, Alcibiades never regal'd himſelf with two tighter 
ge:! Laſſes— My Lord, will you take 'em aſide a little, till 
©; ep in to this Dorinda; for I am very unpatient to 
_ 1 know the Meaning of that Box o'the Ear. 

I.. Vor. A friendly Requeſt truly =—— but I ſhall 
alter your Joys ſpeedily : Ladies, pray walk this way a 
title. 

5 bi Mrs Raiſ. Mr Reveller, won't you? 
V. Rev. I'll but correct my Watch by the Sun- Dial, 
19d —— . [Exit J. Rev, 
I.. Wor. Let him alone, Madam. | 
Flor. So, he's gone to his Miſtreſs, I'm ſure, 
Mrs Rai. What, the Lady that gave him the Box 
'the Ear? | | 
#7 Raiſ. Gad I believe the whole Sex are turn'd Kick- 
ers and Cuffers. | 
L. Wor. The ſame, Madam; and if you'll promiſe me 
to uſe your. Intereſt to your Siſter, to pardon me in 
en me things I have err'd in, I'll not only reſtore you Mr 
Reveller wholly to your ſelf, but entertain you with an 
y en unexpected piece of Diverſion. 


he b Flor. T do not know what you mean; but in any thing 
-aſy f that's honourable, your Lordſhip may command me. 
I. Wor. I ask no more, Madam. 


Hlor. Hey day! here's Sir Thomas and my Lady, with 
Fiddles ; 'tis a mad old Knight; my Mother wh never 
vel cover the Fatigue of this Night's Diſorder, 
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Eater Sir T. ReveLLER, Lady HAZ AN D, Vio. 
LANT E, Sass AFT RAS, and Myufic. 


La. Haz. For Heaven's Sake, Sir Thomas, give ove; 
your Frolick ; I am ſo ſiek, and untoward, pray let me 
and my Children go to reſt. 


Sir Tho. Not till Night faith, Madam, and then ng 
much Reſt neither; for I am reſolv'd we'll dance o 


Prieſt, and be made Fleſh and Blood out of Hand. 
La. Haz. How, Sir Thomas ? | 


Sir Tho. Even ſo, my Lady, it muſt be done, and u 
time ſo fitting as now we are in a good Humour, ther 
fore let's nick it; Widows when they're heated nut 


be kept ſtirring. 


tion. 


Sir Tho. Conſideration in Matrimony! Nay then, I 
be hang'd if any Man ever weigb'd the State of Mu 
riage ſeriouſly, and enter'd into't afterwards ; I'll be bound 


to anſwer for my Father's Sins. 


Fhr. I wonder then, Sir Thomas, you that have prov : 
| fo 


Dog, a pretty Boy faith; Sirrah, Sirrah, if you wed 


it once, will venture upon it again. 
Sir Tho, Why, how now, you little Smock-fac' 


in Italy. 5 
Flor. Nay, nay, but anſwer me as I am in Eng/ard. 


Sir Tho. Why, becauſe I'm ſure I can't have a wo 


Wife than I had before; and I would try if there be at 
better. | 


Mrs Raiſ. Then I find you marry more for the E. | 
periment, than for any Comfort the Lady's to ha 


of you. | : | 
Flor. Therefore, if I might adviſe my Mother 
Sir Tho, Thy Mother | 


A 


La. Haz. Oh fy, Sir Thomas ! it requires Conſider: 


+ 
1 10 


v. 


mul 


1 


n, li 


bound 


pro and this good Company ; pray ask no Queſtions, but 


_ | follow me into this Houle; I have a Key here commands 
HE il. 


1 we 


land. 


wong 


be al 


he EI , 


5 hall 


— 


indy the length of my Foot. 
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Raiſ. Florella and my Wife, Sir Thomas, not being 


looſe enough in their own Habits, have choſe one to 
he lewd in with leſs Scandal, 


Hor. Good Sugar-loaf none of your Cenſures : you 


| Rail Yes, and the breadth, I thank you. 
Sir Tho. Ah, my little Squirrel turn'd Hector! 
La. Haz. Florella, | wonder at your Frailty, to com. 


mit ſuch an Abſurdity in Diſcretion, by giving your leit 
: ; up 1— 


Sir Tho, Nothing but a harmleſs Frolick, Madam ; 


F | beſeech your Ladyſhip not to conſtrue it worſe than i 
d no is. ä 


there 


18. 


Vio. Well, my Lord, you have behav'd your ſelf ſo 


like a Man of Honour in this Diſcovery of your Miſtreſs, 


f that it ſhall no way turn to your Prejudice in my E- 
der 


ſteem. 


L. Wor. Heaven make me capable of deſerving ſo much 


bod 


Mu- | 


Sir Tho. But where's George, what's become of that 


Rogue? 


L. Wor. Sir Thomas, I have a Favour to beg of you 


La. Hax. What ſhould this mean? 

Sir Tho. Faith I know not; but let's follow him. 

Flor. Now Vulcan and Venus will be caught in a Net. 
Mrs Raiſ. Some Comfort, I ſhall know who this Ri- 


val is; come Husband. 


Raif. Ay, Wife, where you pleaſe, Exeunt. 
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mis'd more than you can keep. 
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E 


Don INDA'S Apartment, REVELL 2 follow 
ing of her, 


Y. Rev. a nothing appeaſe you ? 

Der. Ungrateful Villain? Was the Prize ſo poor 
It could not merit one Night's Conſtancy. 
Oh! Curſe upon my Folly which betray'd me, 
Which gave ſuch haſty Credit to thy Oaths: 
My Generoſity overcame Diſcretion, 


And I am deſpis'd for being kind too ſoon. 


V. Rev. Conſcience, give way a little; Madam, ty 
Heavens I went ſtrait Home; nay, was in Bed when 
my Father came and pull'd n me out, and forc'd me to g0 


with him. 


Dor. By Hell "tis falſe; you went ſtrait thither, I had 
you dogg d. 

Y. Rev. So, that won't do then—— Why then, in 
ſhort, I ſhould have been pull'd out of my Bed if I had 
not gone, and 'twas better as *twas. 

Dor. Why, did you not ſwear to me, you would not 
ſee Florella laſt Night? 


V. Rev. The Devil take me, if I know I did; I fan- 


cy'd leveral for her, but as I hope to be reconcil'd to 
you, I did not to my Knowledge ſee her; and to make 


you Amends, I won't ſee her this Week. 


Dor. You'd ſooner hang your ſelf. 
V. Rev. Nay, if you won't believe 
Dor. I have believ'd too much; 


and you have pro. 


Y. Rev. 


| ſu 
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Ry Rev. By the dear Joys poſſeſs d, 1 will be faith- 
; 5 And will you not marry Florella ? 

V. Rev. Buy Trouble ſo dear, when I can have Plea- 
| ſure ſo cheap. 

Dor. And you will never? 

V. Rev. Impoſſible I ſhould, keep me here ever with 
tee thus, and ſcorn thy Sex beſides. 

Dor. Oh, take me all then! thus let us grow and ne- 
ver ſeparate. | [Embraces. 
I. Wor. within, By Heaven, a Shriek deſtroys 
thee, down; | 


iter WorTHy, his Sword drawn, and forcing the 
Aunt upon her Knees. 


down Bawd, 1 
Dor. Defradion: thou art come! 


by V. Rev. My Lord! [ Rev. arams. 
hen L. Mor. Put up, George, here's my Aim. 
8 if [_ Runs at Dor. 
V. Rev, Honour forbid that, and a Man fo near, 
had [ Holds him. 


I. Vor. I thank thee, my Paſſion was too violent. 
What canſt thou ſay, perfidious helliſh Jilt ? 
Dor. J am ſtruck o'the ſudden, and have nought to 
help me; Where art thou Cunning, thou Devil at 
5 Pinch, canſt thou be backward when a Woman 
Wants thee ? 
V. Rev. The Meaning of all this? 
L. Vor. Til tell thee, George: Oh! had I truſted thee 
nake Pebre, thou hadſt not wrong*d me. 
Dor. Or had l caution'd him, thou hadſt not known 
t: Curſe on my Folly 
IL. Wor. This Lady that has been thy Whore, was 
pro- Pie my Miſtreſs ; this reverend Matron ſold her to me: 
* Father was an ancient Servant in our Family, and 
Rev. 13 Ping, 
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dying, left her with this Widow'd Aunt, whoſe curs' 
Avarice betray'd her to me. In ſhort, I had her for Wh 
500/7. for I did love her (to my Shame I own i: 
above the World: 'Tis fix Years fince, in which % 
Time her Ladyſhip has ſomewhat weaken'd my Eitate; Þ © 
f for as I had no Wiſh above her Love, I had ro 
Power above her Wiſh; all ſhe commanded, and {hz 
has well tepaid me: Thy Ignorance, and my Breach 
þ'! of Friendſhip in not truſting thee, makes thee un. 
bpllameable; but ſhe ſure's doubly damn'd, to wrong 
110 me with the only Man ſhe knew my Friend. Cor 
V. Rev. By Heavens it ſtaggers me, and I could 


wiſh dan 
L. Wor. It is too late: forget her as I ſhall and 1 
we ſhall be much happier. Fou 
What ſay'ſt thou, Bawd, is't true what J have ſaid ? qua 
Dor. Ay, let her ſpeak ; I'll ſtand to what ſhe ſays. inch 
L. Vor. Say, is it true ? 1 h 


Aunt. Yes. | ble 
Dor. Convulſions choak thee. © 
Aunt. But as I hope to die out of an Alms houſe ! 
'twas all againſt my Will; but ſhe threatned to run Ma. 
away and leave me to beg, if I did not comply ; 4 
being old, and uncapable of getting Bread in any 9 0 
ther Employment, I thought it better to wink at he tur 


Fornication, than ſtarve through her Indignation. 1 
V. Rev. Madam, this has a Face | ww 
Dor. So has an As; Confuſion on you all. EM: 

1. going. d 

L. Wor. Ws not fo faſt, good Madam, 2 yl 2 Im 
with Witneſs, tho' we met with none. Sir Thomas, vil be. 
you enter? lat 
Dor. Maſt I then be derided; poor Inſulter ! lea 


f el 


Cntct E 


may retire, IJ have ended my Triumph. 
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er Sir ion i 84 A 4 Viatanth, La- 
dy HAZARD, FLORELLA, Mrs Raison, Rar 


| 450 Ng Se. 


EY. Rev. No, let her go, my Lord. 
L. Mer. Nay, George, diſpute it not; by Hell III 


CT ſome Revenge. 


EF Sir 77%. Why, what are we to do here, is there any 
" WConveyance we mult be Witneſſes to? | 
V. Rev. Yes, here has been a Conveyance, only a 
d:mn'd Miſtake in the drawing it up. 
IL. Wor. Ladies, Sir Thomas, and Gentlemen; I defire 
your good Company to ſee me take leave of an old Ac- 
quaintance, being reſolv'd to live a ſober diſcreet Life, 
and bend my whole Thoughts towards this kind Lady; 
I have bid adieu to the only Miſtreſs I had, whom by 
the way, Sir Thomas, your Son has rid me of, 


Sir 750. How, my Son! 
L. Wer. I'll tell you more hereafter, Madam, you 


Dor. That's ſhe that has undone me, I could have 


work'd him yet for all this Miſchief ; but there's a For- 
tune and a Face too powerful. 


Vio. Is this the Lady that was ſo very ſevere upon 


our Parents? I ſuppoſe you'll waſh all at Home now, 

Madam. 

Dor. May Jealouſy unquenchable poſſeſs thee ; may 

Inpotence ! in him ſtill croſs thy Wiſhes; and may you 

more fill in deſpite of both: for thee I have ſome Plea- 
late in my Ruin; thou didſt intend, I find, for her to 
Nawe me; and I have been before- band with thee, in 
aum. And fince we both deſign'd to cheat each other, 


It is my Pride, tho' with the Loſs I'm curs'd. 


I had my Man, and was in Falſhood firſt, | Exit. 


Sir Tho, 


— 
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Sir Tho. I had my Man, and was in Falſhood f! L. 
A notable Baggage by the Pleaſures of Whoring=— U ans i 
what a Pox, I'm ftill in the dark here 5 
V. Rev. You ſhall know all anon, Sir. Now WM! 
dam, for our Deſign with the old Gentleman: if I ſe 
to be fond of it, I certainly loſe it; my Lord if 
er. | | ian | 
Sir Tho. Faith, Widow we will to Church, and then 
an end on't. FA 
Flor. Of Love! indeed it may probably enter πʃ, 8. 
Church, but ſeldom comes out: Madam, I have a . V. 
queſt to your Ladyſhip; you're ſhewing a very goſh. N. 
Example with Sir Thomas, and really, I have a mind vo M 
follow it with his Son, but he is ſo very perverſe towa;mwr 
Matrimony, that without ſome Aſſiſtance of the god K. 
Company, my ſingle Intereſt will never prevail. 7 
Mrs Rai/. What do J hear? bour 
La. Haz. Why truly, Flore/la, J have no averſe EU $i: 
ceptions to the Gentleman, if his Father be willing. | 


Sir Tho. Willing, ay, Madam, with all my Heart. 1500 $i 
you Dog, and you not worth a Groat. What 
V. Rev. I thank you, Sir, but I value my Freedom Ah 
bove all Fortune. TI « 


Sir Tho, You Dog, you have been free ever fince you 
were born, and I'll make you draw now with your Fx 
ther. on 

L. Vor. Ay, ay, 'tis time to leave off rambling, Cg 
ſo much Beauty and 15000 /. | 

V. Rev. My Lord, had I wherewithal to ſettle a Join. 
ture upon the Lady equal to her Portion, ſomething might 
be faid; but I have ſo much regard to my own Honour, 
to take a Wife who ſhall twit me hereafter with what ſhe 
brought me. 

Sir Tho. Twit you, Jackanapes, what need you value 
her twitting, when the Money is in your own Hans: f 
When Wives twit, Husbands may whore with a {alc 
Conſcience, Hang-dog. 


I. I] it 


— —— A —— — 
— u — 
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i IL. Var. No, but Sir Thomas ſhall take the 15000 /, 

be and {cttle 2000 J. a Vear on you, and make a Jointure 
qu al. | 

u Fir 759. Pſhaw, ne'er trouble your Head, my Lord, I 

ſeen warrant you I'll be a loving Father to 'em. 

a! V. Rep. As a Few to his Child that had marry'd a Chri- 

n: Sir, if you would give me 50000 7. I would not 

rr. | 

Mrs Nai, Oh! he has ſome Honour left I find. 

e Sir Tho. You would not marry, Rogue! 

. Rev. No, Sir. 

i Raj. Come, pray, Mr Reveller, be perſwaded. 


dug Ars Raiſ. What have you to do to perſwade him to 


varch mary ? | | 
go Rai. Becauſe I'd willingly have him have a Wife of his 

own to make uſe of, that he mayn't borrow of his Neigh- 
E Sir Tho. And you won't marry ? 

V. Rev. No: pray Sir don't trouble me. 
o Sir 7. You Dog, you ſhall marry, and I'll ſtand to 
What my Lord propos'd but I'll make you marry. 
„have the Writings drawn preſently, and if you refuſe, 
Ell zo to Church in a Pet, marry in a Paſſion, get a Son 
i Wa Fury, and diſinherit you, you Dog. 
EY. Rev. Well, Sir, to avoid the Curſe of Diſobedience, 
Will ſubmit ; — nothing but my ſeeming Averſe could 
g Wave wrought this, | | 

Fr. I thank you, good People, tho' I fear I ſhall re- 
011. Went it, | 
190 Mrs Rai. And will you be ſuch a Villain ? 
nour, X. Rev. Faith, Madam, I have been a great Charge to 
t ſhe Neu, and am very happy I can 

Far. No whiſpering now the Man's ſold, you have had 
value Nr Penny-worths I'm ſure. 
nds: Rai, Come Wife, you had as good live honeſt, ſince 
{ate e find you can't help it. 


1: WED Mrs Rai/; 
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Mrs Raiſ. Why, tet him go; here Husband, take vi 15 
you never had till now, my Heart; your Generolity Wa 
good Temper, however I have abus'd it, II ſtrive tod 
ſerve it. | 
Raiſ. Why better late than never, Kate. 
L. Wir. And, Madam, may I hope ? 
Vio. My Lord, you may, my Siſter and 1 ſhall take ſon 
Time firſt; when my Lady's fix'd with her Conſent- 
La. Haz. His Lordſhip has it; But pray where's) 


Sir Tho. Diſmal drunk in Bed by this time, I left lnfff 
upon it at Three this Morning: Come, Widow, I find wht 
mall be the only Pair this Day then, and be not frightel 

It dreadful ſeems to thoſe who wed at firſt, 
But we who've try'd it once can gueſs the work 


v. Rev. And may all contradicting Fathers know, I 
2208 Sons, by me, may teach *em what to 


ht 
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Ell, Sirs, ist Peace a War, that you declare? 
EY Y 7 am ready arm' d, ſo is my Second here. | 
bare diſpleas'd with what you've ſeen to Night ; © 


_ 
ay . 3 2 —³t·œ œmuĩꝓ —ñ A 

2 —— — 2 A Ion 
— . —·˙— Rh... — —— 


ird Southampton-Houſe wel do you right, 

V int dares draw gainſt me and Mrs Knight? 

by Gallants, if you can Mercy ſhow, | 

% not the Plant which of it ſelf does bow, | | 
lier, your Goodneſs is our beſt Support, | | 
. Men muſt like the Play, if you're fort. | 
hd ſure the Vizards will not cry it down, 

Mie our Intrigues reſemble till their own, 

Here all your Coguet Tricks to th' Life are ſhown, © 


zou take us to anſwer your Deſires ? 


Velos like two hind keeping Country Squires. | 
Ml! ſay we are Chits, too ſlight and little made, 
Hull ſcarce find larger in this Age, T Gad. | 
hr /uch a Pigmy- Race are now come up. 
Hey re but half ſprouted, like a ſecond Crop. 

e Father's Sins are in their Offspring ſhown, 
nd each now Puny Chit's an elder Son. 

Wature diſowns the ſlender half-got Race, 
Wrery Lath- Carcaſe, with his ſmall Pigs-face, 

Wy Art endeavours Nature to out-do, 

Aud ſince he can't paſs for a Man 's a Beaux. 
ach as theſe your Favour, Ladies, find, 

V Knight and me, as Pages, pray be Rind. 
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